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SECRETARY FOLGER: “NO, THANK. YOU, I PREFER THE FRYING PAN.” 
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Down Brakes. 


THE Republican train has run so safely and 
easily over the same smooth and level road 
for a number of years that its conductor has 
to the can run itself, 
and requires little or no attention from the 
train hands. This is a mistake. Even the 
Republican machine requires careful hand- 


come conclusion it 


ling, and a gang of determined wreckers can 
raise an obstruction the smoothest 
road which will derail any train. And this 
locomotive drags a good many cars behind 
it, and many of them are loaded with very 
unsavory freight. Down brakes, Engineer 
Folger; your train is rushing on to destruc- 


soon on 


tion. 


Celebrating His Nomination. 


Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow we may 
defeated ; 
spirituous fortification will not come amiss. 


—be elected or in either case 


Mr. O’Haggerty has got the nomination for 
Alterman from his ward, and, of course, the 
back room of the neighboring saloon—kept 
by McGovern, **a sound politician and good 


Dimocrat himselt’”’—must profit by such an 


occasion. Does Mr. O'Haggerty make any 
friends by playing Amphitryon ? None worth 


having, assuredly ; but he would make many 
enemies if he neglected the customary rites, 
and so the libations flow, in a manner more 
fresh 


who criticise 


liberal than creditable, and arguments 


are furnished those 
house politicians and their method of con- 
their The 
subject is not a savory one, but every Demo- 
crat will recognize the life-like fidelity of the 
picture, and good Democrats will blush. We 
are a long, long way from the political mil- 
lennium yet. 


our pot- 


ducting the canvass in wards. 


Sound advice on the political question in 
New York: Don’t ask it. 





AN unfeeling epitaph: ‘‘ Gone to meet his 
mother-in-law.” 











The Judge to His Friends. 


FIFTY-TWO weeks THE JUDGE 


ago 


duced himself to his friends in the following | 


wi yrds: 


I have started this paper for fun. 
ject; let sordid souls seek that. 


Money is no ob- 
I have got all I want. 
If money is forced upon me through the enterprise I 
shall found a hospital or a free beanery with it; my 
only object being to make people laugh and grow fat, 
so as to require more cloth for their clothes, in this 
way indirectly helping the manufacturing interests of 
the country. For my associates I have selected men 
who have made you langh before, either with pen 


or pencil, and I trust you will shake hands with some | 


of them every week and be happy. I have not come 
in to crowd anybody else out, but only to make one 
more to assist the world to see the joyous side of life, 
and if I fail to please it shall not be for want of try- 


ing. 


That is what THE JUDGE said a 
and that is what he says still. 


year ago. 
He 


made quite enough money yet to start the 


hasn't 


beanery, but he hasa confidential agent in Bos- 
ton beating down the price of beans, and be- 
fore another year—we shall see. Equal privi- 
leges will be extended to the old friends he has 
made and the new friends he is going to 
make. 
latter, ‘‘Glad to make 
** Welcome.” 


You won’t catch the jolly old Judge without 


to the 
your acquaintance; and to all, 


you again;” 


a smile on his countenance, and, on an ocea- 
sion like this, in his cupboard also. 
suthin’?” 


“Try 


Frying-Pan or Fire. 
BETWEEN frying-pan and fire there is not 
much to choose, and probably none but some 
of the old martyrs who have sampled both 
ways would be competent to give advice on 
the subject. From the drift of the proverb, 
THE JUDGE would infer that the frying-pan is 


preferable, and that seems to be Mr. Folger’s 


opinion, for he is unwilling to leave the frying- 
pan of the Treasury Department for the fire 
of New York politics. 
of a very snfficient roasting. 


Resaived on 


intro- | 


To the former he says, ‘‘Giad to see | 


In any case he is sure | 














will not be found for sale on 


THE JUDGE 
| the stands of the Manhattan News Co., at the 


elevated railroad stations. This company 


has imbibed the principles of the monopoly it 


serves, and THE JUDGE declines, now or at 


any other time, to defer to its exactions, and 
consequently refuses to 
stands. 
will find this paper on sale all along the route 
of the various roads, at the news stands on 
the avenues. We will not permit THE JUDGE 
to be sold at the elevated railroad stations. 
A complete list of the newsdealers who will 
supply THE JUDGE to his readers on the ele- 
vated railroad route will be found on the 13th 
page of this issue. 


pose on its news 


Passengers on the elevated railroad 


THE Business Men’s Moderation Society 
has been analyzing beer, and they have found 
it, apparently, all their fancy painted it, and 
something more. 


For a long time we have 


been taught to believe that lager beer was 


deceitful above all things and desperately 


wicked. Far otherwise. According to the 
| report of the B. M. M. Society, brewers 
are the most maligned class in the com- 


munity; beer is absolutely pure, has no al- 

fact. is 
Now, let 
fhe business men give their clerks beer to 


cohol in it to speak of, and, in 


quite a Sunday-school beverage. 


| drink instead of ice-water in summer, and 
| > ° 

let the brewers start a fountain near the 
Post-office, with a spray attachment for 


moistening postage stamps. Beer is whole- 


somer than ice-water anyway, and we live 


in a progressive age. 
like 


LADY correspondents hear from 


their mail friends. 


to 


FAVORITE resort of the prohibitionists: The 
island of Ushant. 





THE party you may naturally expect to be 
polished off by: The proof-reader. 


A VERY interesting performance: The play 
of the features. 











Priced exchauge 
fom 
The H.W. WwW 


‘son Oo. 











satenigatatasinitas — asthma) 
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Mr. Henry WARD BEECHER, you have seceded from all 
Like heavy silk, you propose to stand 
Well, you may go. 


other churches. 
alone. Do not stand upon the or- 


der of your going. Get right out. 


Car loads of lemons are going from New Orleans to 
San Francisco. In the latter city a lemon is rubbed 
lightly on the outside of the glass, a bit of whisky is 


put on the inside; and it is called a California sour. 
Tue Jupge is sick and tired of reading that Victor 

What Hugo is fond- 

est of is himself; and if he should happen to be like 


Hugo is very fond of little girls. 


some of the old codgers who walk on Sixth avenue 
after school hours, he would have a good chance to 
turn around and look at the girls. 


Mr. Howarp CARROLL, it was at least in the very 
worst taste for you to lecture the people who nomi- 
nated you. You are not old enough, and certainly no 
one but yourself will assume that you are great enough, 
to turn upon your patrons, and put yourself far above 
them. You will be cut by Republicans, Mr. Howard 
Carroll, not because what you implied was not true, 
but that you employed a whipper-snapper way of say- 
ing it. 

GENERAL HARNEY, you are living to a good old age 


in St. Louis. In the old times you were the best of 


Indian fighters. You are eighty-five. You will be | 


honored for many years after your grave is planted 
with flowers. You have recently been saying that 
the whites treat the Indians badly; but, general, 
TuE JupGE is an old man with a long memory. Once 
when you were asked to give an explanation of the In- 
dian problem, you went hundreds of miles to Washing- 
ton, and you said: ‘If you don’t want Indians to 
bother you, kill the nits.” Or was it some other great 
man who said it, General ? 


Mr. Grover CLEVELAND, you, in your letter of ac- 
ceptance, said a good many fair, plain things that had 
been said a thousand times before by primer poli- 
ticians. You area good man; you are a safe, com- 
monplace, wise man; perhaps you are better than a 
cranky genius; but you are not great in literature or 
learning. Your danger is that you will become goody- 
good and sloppy like some of the half-breed Republi- 
cans. Don’t fly too many banners; don’t set off too 
many cheap fire-crackers; don’t talk mock turtle soup 
to men who like green turtle; don’t put sugar on your 
bread, like a little boy. Grover, you are in danger if 
you do so. Do not try to make believe you are an 
‘Aristotle or a Chatham because you are morally wise 
and sensible. And by all means avoid being a cheap, 
honey-fuggling, milksop of a demagogue like Miller, 
Swaim, Tenney, Woodford and Stewart. 


SECRETARY FRELINGHUYSEN, you are a great man 
that is, you are one of the two greatest men in New 
Jersey. The other man will immediately pick himself 
out. ; You are probably as great as some men in other 
States. One thing can be said of you: No other man 
in the country is more of a gentleman. You probably 
never ate pate de foi gras, and are no less of a gentle- 
man for that. It is mean stuff, and we mention the 
fact only to show that you are green and not a sham. 
You are an old lady of respectable stocking-knitting 
You are not exactly a Sairey Gamp, but you 
love the best tea. Your little cozening goat-whisker 
on your Adam’s apple is probably meant to keep away 


qualities. 


You are an old 
maid, an aristocrat and a brave politician. THe June: 


cold; yet you sometimes catch cold. 


does not know a man more courageous in his political 
opinions than youare. You are morally firm in your up- 
per regions. You are aChristian gentleman. You pray 
every day, and we hope that you will not forget THe 
JuDGE in your prayers; even the best of us need pray- 
ing for. But, Frederick, your prayers will not avail. 
Mr. G. A. Hobart has laid a narrow-gauge road to the 
United States Senate, and the Morris Canal cannot beat 
the Pennsylvania Railroad. 
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A SUGGESTION LOOKING TO THE WELL BEING OF PERAMBULATING CRANKS AND THE 


SAFETY 


Mr. Sunset Cox, you would make an able and brill- 
iant Mayor of the City of New York. Your qualifica- 
tions are of a kind that would honor the office. Tut 
JUDGE would like to see you in the position. There 
you would be an individual. In Congress you are a 
mere constituent. In the Mayor’s chair you could get 
off jokes as Mayor Hall did. Your brass buttons 
would shine resplendently in the sunset of that west 
room. There you could be desiccated. Now you slop 
over everything in Congress, and when you are a big 
wave you waste yourself in little ripples on the sands. 
Let the old JupGE give you some advice. Stop the 
Latin quotations. We know that you are learned; but 
do not try to show it by quoting Latin. On the other 
hand, don’t try to be popular. When you try that you 
are wishy-washy. Why? Because you are a strong 
mixture of learning and of wit. You mix like the 
seidlitz powder, and you are neither acid nor alkali. 


You are a neutralized man. You are oldin years an 
young in manners; but in influence you are neither 
old nor young. Do not carry your humor into practi- 
cal buffoonery, as you sometimes do. Do not be 
Neither the 


prigs nor the bar-keepers will understand you. Be 


learned in Latin, as you sometimes are. 
natural, as you never have been. Sunset Cox, you 
have been useful and you have been funny, but you are 
a lost child. 





A Clerical Error. 


DEAR JUDGE: I was a clerk in a down-town 
office until a week ago. How I lost my 
place the sequel will show. 

A stranger dropped into the office, and 
seeing only your humble servant, said, ‘ No- 
body in, eh?” I felt my arms and pinched 
my legs to make sure, and answered, ‘No: 
the boss is at dinner, and I am out in the 
back yard throwing stones at a cat.” He 
looked surprised, and desired to know what 
I meant. 

I told him that the loss of his eyesight must 
be a great drawback, and suggested his buy- 
ing a Spitz dog to lead him around. 


He evidently thought there was something | 


insulting in this remark, because he said: 
‘* Young man, you're too fresh. If vou will 
step outside of the counter I will show you a 


OF THE PUBLIC. 

thing or two.” Being naturally inquisitive, | 
stepped outside, when he immediately dis- 
played a desire to knock me out a Ja John L. 
Sullivan. There was no alternative but to 
mingle with him. In about a minute I had 
him down, and taking satisfaction, when my 
employer came in and ended the fight. 

An explanation was demanded. I told my 
My employer listened attentively; but 
fancy my surprise when he said: ‘‘Mr. Dig- 


story. 


gles, this gentleman whom you have insulted 
and abused is my son. Draw your salary to 
the end of the month and leave my place to- 
night.” I left. Yes, the young man was a 
son I had not seen before; so here I am, 
without a situation, and my only suit nearly 
destroyed by the conflict. 

It seems hard that my first attempt at re- 
forming a certain class of imbeciles should 
have met with such a Waterloo, 

I will never try it again. 

Yours sorrowfully, 
JONAS DIGGLES, 


BYRON, the poet, was one of the boys; he 
knew just what he wanted to say when he 
wrote: 

“Tis sweet to hear the watch dog’s honest bark, 

Bay deep-mouthed welcome as we draw near home,” 
Plumb full at 2 A. M., and thus giving the 
whole business away to the old woman, who, 
with club in hand, awaits us, as thus described: 
“Tis sweet to know there is an eye to mark 

Our coming, and grow brighter when we come.” 
Yes, look so bright that we take our boots off 
to get in unobserved. 

UNEQUALED attractions for a 
show: Hen-pecked husbands. 


poultry 


VIVISECTION extraordinary: Cutting one’s 


friends. 
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have | He is 


t has to take idea, 


going to 


Rules for Horseback Riding 


\ RECENT number of a popular magazine 
contains an article purporting to give some 
valuable hints on the art of horseback riding, 


is remarkable for the 
of 
It doesn’t explain anything new in 
that ‘the 
This 


For years many persons 


which particularly 


amount practical information it doesn’t 
impart. 
the equestrian art, save to remark 
feet 


formation is timely. 


horse has four and a brain.” in- 


have labored under the erroneous impression 
had eight feet 


ubiess he 


that a horse and two brains. 
But this 


headed 


s twins of the two- 
The 


enough, neglected to state that the 


IS NOt so, 


girl pattern. writer, queerly 


horse also 
hastwo ears and a tail—albeit, it may be 
merely a bob-tail, aad a painful failure in fly- 


The 


the wise suggestion, thatthe best way to learn 


time. magazine article concludes with 


horseback riding is to go to a riding-school, 


or else to have a good teacher at home. But 
both of these plans have their objections: the 
first entailing trouble and expense; and the 


second, expense and almost as much trouble. 

We 
portant rules which are warranted to go right 
at the 


have, therefore, prepared a few im- 


to the spot, or refunded box- 


office. 


money 


In mounting, always do so facing the 
horse’s head, otherwise you may be unde- 
cided as to which way you want to go, un- 


less you amputate the animal's head and tail, 
and transpose them; and this feat is difficult 
to perform without seriously impairing the 
horse’s health. Never wait for the horse to 
kneel down, like a camel, in order to mount 
more readily. 

When you are in the saddle, take the reins 
left hand, and if 


his head and elevates his rear legs in a highly 


in your the animal lowers 
seat—if 
the 
horse's neck im such an emergency, and hold 


reprehensible manner, retain your 


you can. Some riders slip astride of 


onto his mane with a death-like grip; but 


this position is very awkward and 


When the horse stands 


uncom- 


fortable. up his 


hind legs and paws the air with his fore-feet, 


on 


don't hastily slide down over his tail and reason 
with him with a fence rail. Retain your seat. 

Should the horse suddenly shy at some ob- 
ject m the road, and stop with alarming un- 
expectedness, and you quickly glide over his 
ears to make a reconnoisance, don’t alight on 
your head. This mode of dismounting is cal- 


culated to embarrass the horse and damage 


vour hat. 
the back of a 


leg on 


Never stand on one 


horse, when riding through a town, in order 


ith a ak ind has 


lots of fun. and the aflernoon PASSES 


quite pleasantly 


to impress the juvenile population with the 
belief that you are a forty-dollar-a-week circus 
You taken into 
custody for an eseaped lunatic. 


performer. are liable to be 

Should your horse balk, and become un- 
manageable, and dash off home for oats after 
unceremoniously seating you in the middle of 
that is, 
The 


chanees are that he will forget to come back. 


the highway, don’t retain your seat 
don’t retain it until the animal returns. 
In case the saddle slips its cable and mi- 


horse’s 


the 


under the abdomen. 
One of difficult 


is to ride a horse with 


crates around 
don’t 
things 


follow it. 
the 


most 
in worle 


your head pointing to terra firma, and your 


feet recklessly aiming at the glories of the 
firmament. Besides, it is not en regle, and 


experienced horsemen sensibly refrain from 
indulging in this style of equestrianism. 
Never attempt to retain your position in 


the saddie by nervously grasping the horse’s 


off ear in one hand and his tail with the 
other, Such an exhibition of horsemanship 
is apt to elicit unfavorable comment—and 
damaged fruit—from the street gamin. Sit 
erect, and don't beat the horse’s ribs with 
your knees as if you were playing on a 


double-barreled bass-drum; and don’t bounce 
three feet out of the saddle, as if you were 
reaching into the unknowable for the unat- 


tainable. 
When accompanied by a lady— who, by the 
way, be 


feel somewhat abashed when your steed per- 


should on another horse—you will 
sists In stopping, as usual, at every tavern on 
the The proper thing to do in such 
an unpleasant predicament is to frankly ex- 
plain to the young lady that the horse formerly 


road. 


belonged toa man who ran for a political 


office, and who was out horseback riding 
every day for six weeks on electioneering 


tours. She's a very unreasonable woman it 


this explanation doesn’t oust her suspicions. 
Should your horse become seized with the 

esthetic craze, and jump a four-rail fence 

along the roadside for the purpose of gather- 


or brow se 


’ 


ing a bouquet of daisies among 


their fragrance, don’t accompany him. Such 


outrageous nonsense should not be encour- 


aged in a beast as sensible as the horse. 
When a horse attempts to kick a fly off his 
ear with his hind foot, and nearly breaks your 
leg in the effort. don’t scold him and threaten 
to ‘knock his two eyes into one.” This is 
the formula generally adopted, but a better 
scheme would be to sell the four- 


horse for 


teen dollars and a half, and buy a tricycle. 


J. H. W. 


DEL MONTE-—1882. 


( 1 frec tionate ly inscribed to that Bonanza Girl.) 


‘Twas down on the beach at Monterey, 


And I stood there watching the waves at play. 


She rode along on a bob-tail horse, 


And spoke to me, just as a matter of course. 


She did not wish me to think she was bold, 
But she wanted to know if the water was cold. 


And thus the acquaintance grew and grew, 
Until the breakers enfolded us two. 


We both went into the surf each day, 
While the waves were singing their roundelay. 


| ‘The waters so cool did doam and purl 
Round those toes of mine and Bonanza girl. 


My love both ripened aid riper grew 
For this red-stockinged girl in breeches of blue. 


Her father was rich in auriferous mines, 


And his cellar was stocked with cobwebs and wines. 


For all of her wealth I loved her not less, 
But 


I envied each wave its enfolding caress. 


I told her one day, as we bathed alone, 


That, as I was poor, of vices I'd none. 


She looked at me long with her violet eye, 


And shook out her hair, to let it blow dry, 


And said to me: Jimn O do you not swear 


Till everything turns 


Vy 


bluest blue 


in the air ? 
the most 


And do 


And spit on the side of the stove in the cars? 


you not smoke wretched cigars, 


O, can you stand there, and say you don’t chew 


The blackest of plug, or the mild honeydew, 


Till your cheek is as big as a drummer’s. down East, 
And no one has called you a filthy young beast ? 
O Jimmy, don’t tell me you are without vice, 


” 


And that you are good, and everything nice ! 
Here she stamped on the sand, and stuck out her toes 
Through a hole in her stocking of cou/eur de rose, 

And uttered: 


I was going to ask you to have a nice drink; 


Say, Jimmy, now what do you think ? 


3ut you hate it, you know, and think it a sin 


To join papa dear in some sugar and gin. 


‘So please go away. I'm afraid you're too good, 


For gin is the drink up in our neighborhood. 


I have heard of your kind; they die very young, 


Or are sent up for robbing the bank, or are hung. 


‘ To-night, when the fiddles are going, T'll dance; 


? Or is giving a glance 


Is that a vice, Jimmy ? 
‘ Like a shot, at your partner’s loving black eyes, 
Ano her great vice you affect to despise ? 


' 


‘Ah, Jimmy ! 
To a game of draw-poker I'd ask you 


[ thought, when the dancing was done, 
just one. 
‘* But, Jimmy, you’ve got me—I mean you're too good; 


And say, lah-de-dah, do you eat any food ”” 


Then she rushed up the beach and into the house, 
And to-day I'm as poor as a pious church mouse, 


A SENSATION writer has a book in press en- 
Just think of 
Nine hundred and ninety-nine more to 


titled. ‘‘ One of a Thousand.” 
it! 
follow ! 


that the comet 
seen with a naked eye. 


WE are informed may be 
We hope it is other- 
wise appareled. 


NIGHT-DREAMS are the many-colored mental 
patch-work made from the spare clippings of 


} one day’s thought..-—-Unknown Liar, who 
never ate mince-pie and salad before retiring. 


SociaAL pressure: Shaking 


| hand 


the friendly 



































New York and the Pharaohs. 


IT rejoices the heart of THE JUDGE, in com- 
mon with the right and left ventricles of his 
fellow-citizens, no doubt, to observe that New 
York City is so rapidly becoming Egyptian- 
ized. We have been blessed not only by an 
Obelisk (thanks to the boundless charity of 
Mr. William H. Vanderbilt and gallant hero- 
ism of Lieutenant-Commander Gorringe), but 
of late have acquired another even more re- 
markable relic of old Nilus, namely, a Sphinx! 
The former stands in Central Park—a thing 
of ugliness, but a joy forever to the directors 
of our somewhat 
derful Metropolitan Museum of Art; the latter 
sits (all day long, eating peanuts and answer- 
ing riddles on small slips of paper) in Madi- 
It is difficult to say which is the 
more curious or interesting; but the Sphinx 


son Square. 


appears to attract a rather larger crowd of 
small boys than his rival in the Park. The 
name of the Obelisk is reported, on the au- 


thority of the learned Commander Gorringe 


. . . . ' 
(who, by the way, 1s in possession of the orig- | 


inal baptismal papers), to have been Cleo 
patra Needle (or Noodle—for early historians 
appear to differ on the subject), while the 
name of the Sphinx is positively known to be 
George Francis Train, who has not spoken 
since—when ? 

Happy, proud, imperial New York—with 


feo such monumental monstrosities! If no 





| 


celebrated and truly won- 





people ever lost their liberties who had a | 


waterfall two hundred feet high—what may 


be the future grandeur of the Great Metrop- | 


olis which boasts of not only an Obelisk—but 


a Sphinx! Este perpetua in eternum!! 


FABLES. 


Along way after the Assyrian, and quite “ aff” from the Greek, 


BY JOHN BLACKBRIDGE, 


A PorcUPINE, who had by strict attention 
to business accumulated alarge and increasing 
Stock of Quills, had provided himself with a 
snug and commodious place of rendezvous, 
styled by his enemies a Hole, and by himself 
for such, alas ! 


an Emporium are the as- 


nerities of Trade. The Porcupine was gener- 
home to law-writers, 
Trade; but 
vigorously denied himself to dogs, tract-dis- 


ally and amiably at 
correspondents, and the Ink 


tributors, officers in the Salvation Army, and 


Snakes of all grades. Returning one day to 


his Emporium from a brief visit to the Tariff 


Commission, before whom he had eloquently 
urged a prohibitory duty on foreign quills, 
the Porcupine found a Snake sitting motion- 
less in the corner of the Hole devoted to 
Samples. ‘* What doest thou here ?” cried 
the Porcupine, to which the Snake replied : 
‘¢ Hearing that you had got, a soft thing as a 
Stationer, I have come here to be Stationery, 
in which I succeed perfectly, not having 
‘¢ Nor 


replied the fretful Poreupine, 


moved a muscle since you entered.” 
ever will you,” 
as he impaled the intruder with a brand-new 
quill, and hung him up in the Sample Depart- 
ment forever. 

Moral.—This fable teaches that there is 
still hope for those who have hitherto made 


THE JUDGE. 





U3 





* Home, Sireet Home, 


ineffectual attempts to get hung up in Sample 
Rooms. Be wise like the Serpent, and study 


his method. 
devastations of the 


A PLUMBER whose 


pockets of the Public had been incessant and 


| of huge dimensions during a series of pro- 


lific years, one day in a moment of enthusi- 
asin rendered a bill of vast amount against a 
Wall Street Capitalist for services of Self and 
Helper, although in point of fact no such ser- 
The Capital- 
ist, who had just emerged from a tough con- 


vices had ever been rendered. 


flict with Louisville and Nashville, refused to 


pay, whereupon the Plumber sued him in the 
Defendant's 
swered by a General Denial, and demanded a 
Bill of Plumber and his 
lawyer then absented themselves from society 


Supreme Court. Counsel an- 


Particulars. The 


awhile, and produced a Bill of Particulars 
so long that when it was unrolled in Circuit, 
Part ., 

it bankrupted four or five Commercial Firms 
doing business at the Bowling Green. The 
Sum Total proved to be several times larger 
than the original amount, and the Court 
added an allowance of five per cent. for 
Plaintiff’s Counsel. 
italist was borne away in an ambulance to 
‘* Let 
this be a warning to the Solid Men of Amer- 


As the unfortunate Cap- 
the Poor-House he was heard to say: 


ica, always to pay Plumbers’ Bills at sight, 
Without calling for Bills of Particulars, even 
if they have to borrow the money of Russell 
Sage to do it.” 


Moral. 
to be Plumber. 


It is good to be plumb; but better 


A MAN who stands the hazard of the dye: 
The buyer of silk goods. 

MILITARY order inapplicable to Ben Butler: 
‘* Eves right.” 


New Court House, the other end of 


“There is No Place Like Home. 


Hints to Country Editors. 


Now is the time to enlarge on the gathered 
crops. Instance the Western farmer with 
wheat-tield. 


Tell us again how corn is used for fuel in 


his four-hundred-thousand-acre 
many sections of the country. Put up the 
annual prize pumpkin, approximating in size 
the dome of the Capitol at Washington. 


Discover once more tke remains of animals of 


the mammiferous and pachydermatous genus. 
Renew our old and familiar acquaintance 
Enlighten us on the 
adventures of Captain 


with the sea-Serpent. 
wonderful Tomtit 
among the savage tribes. Relate the extra- 


ordinary encounters of incoming 


argosies 


with wind and wave. ‘Trot out George 
Washington’s body servant and give him an- 
other burial. Dig up the oldest inhabitant 
and record his latest obervations. 


the ‘* Wizard ” 


ing the world with electricity. 


Interview 
Edison on the subject of light- 
the latter end of the largest snake of the 
Forget not the one hundred and 
Mention the 


season 


fifzy pound turkey gobbler. 


Southern negro who is gradually, very 


cradually, turning white. Recommence the 
quest for Charley Ross, likewise for the find- 
ing of A. T. Drop in a line 


or two a propos of Grant and the Empire. 


Stewart's body. 


Inquire a little further into the authorship ot 
the Morey Letter. Give us a pinch of Blaine 
and the guano business, 


Remind Judge 


Hilton that debarring Jews from hotel ac- 
commodations doesn't pay in the long run. 


Unearth the latest giant skeleton. Go down 


in a coal mine and reveal all the wonders of' 


the universe. teintroduce the Keely Motor, 
with accompanying diagram and description. 
Advise us as to the success of artificial die- 
mond manufacturing. And finally, and above 
all, do not fail to report progress on the dis- 


puted authorship of ‘* Beautiful Snow,” 


Take hold of 
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A SKETCH 
say. Mister Po 


ran, Ta 


CONUNDRUMS. 


Is Folger running just for fun? 


Does the comet say, Heads I win; tails you lose? 
Does Washington pie have any Washington in it? 
Has Henry Ward 

WILL 


Congressman? 


Beecher hauled in his fire-eseape? 


Howard Carroll ever be known as the boy 


A ST 


Isn't this a dark-horse politician 


Lovis horse chews tobacco, says the Swn 


less for cricket in the field 


Do not Americans care 
than for the cricket on the hearth? 


Witt Henry Ward Beecher £0 to heaven on his own 
hook? In fact, 
Doers 


will he ever hook on? 
William H. Vanderbilt that if all the 


people dann him, he is going to damn back? 


mean 


Inisn journalism must pay well in New York when 


John Duroy, the rescuer, wears such nice clothes 


Wit Grover Cleveland shave off his Jem Mace mus- 
tache when he becomes a candidate for the Presidency? 


WiLL there ever be a president of a political meeti 


who will have the hardihood to restrain himself from 


introducing a speaker as *‘ a silver-tongued orator?’ 
A Georota dog will not associate with dogs, but 


side He isa 


is to be bred on the 


only with goats on the other wise 


dog 


Does he not know how it side the 


butter is on? 


THE bossiest papers in this country ire the papers 


that want to down the bosses so that their editors may 


he bosses. Is there not a saying that when a slave 


becomes maater he is the hardest of 


masters? 


is ¢ 


Mr. Patrick Forp 
work in the Irish cause.” 


in favor of active 
We all know what 
active work means. Step up lively wid yer 
nickel, Arrah, Pat, is it half 
a dollar ye’d be offerin’ after workin’ six days 
last week? Misther 
breakin’ your heart over five dollars, 


siddy Rooney. 


Sullivan, sir, ye'’re 
an’ the 
Down with the Sassen- 
for Ballyhack; it’s a great 
We've collected 


round the 


liquor trade so good. 
Hurroo 
day for Ireland, begorra. 
Come 


Sure 


ach! 


nineteen dollars. corner 


and blow it in. England’s totterin’ 


anyhow.” 


IN CENTRAL P 


' forbidden to elub 





ARK 
ee ne a ene 
‘Say, ma, what makes yealways wink yer 
left eye at daddy, when ’tain’t dark, an’ ye 
ses it’s nine o'clock, an’ time fur me to go to 
bed?” ‘*’Cause that eye is sleepy, Johnny.” 
‘* Well,” continued the incredulous Johnny, 
‘then w’y dussent ye spank it, an’ chuck its 


night-gownd on it like ye does to me?” 
Johnny was let stay up a little later that 
night. 

ScENE: O'Hoolihan’s Full Dress sall 
‘*Arrah, phat ails yer wife thot she doan’t 
take a shtep out in the codrille, wid the 


resht o’ the ladies, Aldherman 
‘Whist, Moike, 


murdhered wid the Frinch heels she’s warin’ 


Flaherty?” 
shure it’s bekase her toes is 


fur shtoyle on ‘im,’ 
A BROOKLYN policeman broke his club over 


a man’s head. Policemen who cannot use a 


little ordinary diseretion in 


skulls to be attacked, 


selecting the 
should be 
Irishmen at all 


absolutely 

except, 
perhaps, on the arms and shins. Clubs cost 
money, and the pockets of tax-payers must 
be protected, We hope to see the policeman 


fined an amount sufficient at least to replace 


the club he has so carelessly destroyed. 


dol- 
the editor, plaintively 


‘*WHaT on earth do you want five 
lars for ?” 


‘ao 


pressure on our colamns last 


inquired 
rephed his daughter, ‘‘ owing to : 
evening, we ar 
compelled to appear in partially new dress. 
said th 
‘* Well, you know, pop, Harry was 


‘‘What on earth do you mean 7” 
father. 
around yesterday, and it does seem to m« 
steels without flaws 


they can’t make corset 


in them nowadays. They go snap at the 
first squeeze.” 
WHaT to do with the brothers of the 


Cross: 


Holy | 


Cross them off. | 


THE rake’s progress: Very fast indeed. 





Some San Francisco Notions. 
THaT the Pacific Slope States are a little 

Republic by themselves. Yet they ask for 

National aid for their rivers and harbors. 

That 
stubble make beautiful scenery. 

That California fruits the 
world, when they really taste like sausage 
skins filled with rain water. 

That California 
when it tastes like fried mush on a clothes-pin. 

That 
thousand-mile journey to eat, when a 


miles of monotonous yellow wheat 


certain beat 


green corn is delicious, 


California salmon is worth a three- 
man 
need only go as far as Albany to have stur- 
geon. 

That a dry-goods box, surrounded by lath- 
work, is a show palace. 

That a 


Kansas City is away up in the 


man who has been as far East as 
world, because 
he is acquainted with ‘‘the States.” 
That 


squirted into a cocktail make California the 


two drops of cheap champagne 
most generous place in the world. 
That a quart of shrimps and a big crab on 


a bar-room counter distinguish the liberality 


of San Francisco free-lunches from the cheap, 


effete imperial banquets of Russia and Berlin. 

That the soil of Alameda is the finest in the 
world, because in the long windy summer 
season half of it is in the air, and you do not 
have to get down on your hands and knees to 
look at it. 

That California green peas are the most 
delicious in the world, because they taste as 
if they had been passed through a gas-house. 

That San Francisco is a splendid market 
for shell-fish, because the mussels smell like 
graduates of a slaughter-house, 

That you can get in San Francisco what 
you can get anywhere else in the world 
strapped, cr, in more elegant language, dead 
broke. 

That a half a lime and an ounce of whisky 


make a fine punch. 


Doctors’ charges: 


Their patients. {And 
they are dead sure of collection, as a rule. 





THE LATEST 


MELANCHOLY APPEAL. 


































































































AN AUTUMN REVERY. 

(The following heart-rending lines were found in the vicin- 
ity of a mountain resort that evidently experienced a bad 
season last summer, The author can collect the sum ob- 
tained from the sale of the poem, minus a commission of 25 
per cent., by applying to the undersigned and proving prop- 
erty.) 


Into the seared, brown woods and fields I wander, 
This mellow, dreamy day of later fall, 
And as, with vague unrest, I sadly ponder, 


A subtle sorrow hovers over all. 


High overhead the birds are southward flying; 


The leaves have turned to crimson, red and gold; | 
Sweet, fragile flowers the frost has kissed, are dving, 
And chill winds whisper that the year grows old. 


Ah, me! How void my life has been and hollow, 
Since the glad spring when, with expectant heart, 
That recked but little of the days to follow, 


1 opened wide the doors of my resort. 


I had inserted in the journals various 
Seductive ads. to catch their readers’ eyes; 

I stated that the place was not marlarious, 
And pictured it a perfect paradise. 


And then I waited, with a bounteous larder, 
And pleasing fancies of the season's gain, 
For that queer animal, the summer boarder— 

I waited—but, alas, it was in vain‘ 
Thus am I plunged in serious meditation, 

As winter, with its frigid breath, draws near, 
Whether to wind up with a conflagration, 

Or run the old shebang another year! 


—MALCOLM DOUGLASS. 





Two Versions of aSunday-School 
Picnic. 


THE BAD BOY’S ACCOUNT. 


Me an Muggsy took in the Sunday-scool 
racket. Muggsy sed there’d be a chanse too 
rase Kane, so me and Muggsy wus on Hand. 
We gut down to the dock two ours afore the 
Thing went off. Muggsy he lugged the grub, 
while I took care of a Yaller Dog what I’d kort 
in the Streat and tied a Rope To. The bote 
we wus goin in Wus a barje, with flaggs an 
Things flyin on poles, an luked like a Thing 
of Life. 

The music fellers they wus already on 
Board, an Muggsy he offered to swap the 
Yaller Dog fer a rattlin song-an-Dance toon. 
But them felliz they wudnt oblije the aujence, 
so me an Muggsy tole em they wus Anuther— 
an then me an Muggsy Lit Out. 

Putty sune the fokes They begin to Pile on 
bord, all Smiles an grub. 


Muggsy he sed, 
sed he, ‘‘I bet sum of them Gals ‘ll have the 
stummuckake afore they Git home.” 

An then a sanktimonyus duffer, whoo 
heerd the aforesed, he skowled Awful on me 
an Muggsy, an sed Sunday-scool boys Hadn't 
ought ter talk that Way. We snickered. 
Then the Boss dekon, he cum along, an the 
Yaller Dog he gut the Grand Bounce. 
Muggsy he Told the man that the Purp had 
the Palpetashuns of the off Hind leg, an 
kneeded fresh air—but it wusnt no good— 
Yaller gut fired. We tyed Him too the dock 
so as we cud git him when we cum back. 

Wel, putty sune the band Tooted up Ter- 
mendus, the Wissle blowed, an we started. 
Me an Muggsy did a hylan Fling, expressive 
of the Feelins we had inside our Cloes. When 
we gut bout Ninty-Five Miles Away, the gals 
and Felliz they begin to dance—an Muggsy 


| we made a bolt for the swings. 





he got Scornful, Muggsy did. 





THE JUDGE. 


He sed too me, sed he: ‘‘ Luk at them 
grown-up felliz, wastin their time on Gals,” 
ses He. Then he Laffed Scornful. ‘‘ What’ll 
We be doin when we're them felliz age?” ses 
Muggsy tome. An ses I: ‘‘ We'll be Out 
west, fitin injuns, ole pard.” Then we | 
Hugged Each other, an Knelt down, an tuk | 
our Oath of Venjence onse Moore. 
boddy’s pet kid twigged us an Laffed Write 
Out. We went for him Sudden, an lammed | 
him black an Bloo. Me an Muggsy hatter 
hide after this, fer the kid’s mam gut the Boss 
dekon after Us, an Things gut hot as Blazes. 

Me an Muggsy was furst off the bote, an 
Got the Best 
One, an licked some Girls as Tried to git the 
Blamed Thing away from Us, 

Then We went for Grub. 

Wel, me an Muggsy thort we’d Bust, when 
we gut throo. Hatter unbuton the twoo top 


Some- 





Butons of our Panse. 

By this Time We wus full-cocked, an begin 
too raze Nedd. Me an Muggsy cort too 
littel shavers in the Woods, an we lammed 
em Powerful. Then We upset the Lemenade 
barrel. Then We fired stones at Hogs an 
hooked sum apels. 


| really did not yearn 


| him, and the adjacent brook would be forever 
| singing a 
| pledged each other that when our spirits left 
| for a better home our bodies should lie here, 


soft, sad requiem. We_ both 


side by side. 

Mamma then appeared, and insisted that 
I should take ‘‘something to stay me.” | 
for any food, but to 


oblige her I ate some sponge-cake. Arthur 
did not take anything. 
By and by we went aboard the boat 


again and started for home. On the return 
trip Arthur and I crept into a quiet corner 
and sang hymns, also recited psalms, from 
memory. 

And now, dear reader, before it is too late, 
etc. 





SHOULD those wicked Republicans succeed 
in their evil design of overthrowing ‘‘the 
best government the world ever saw” and 
erecting a monarchy in its stead, we suppose 
that ‘‘ Chet” Arthur would be crowned under 


| the title of King Fisherman I. 


Bimeby we gut too hul, big seegars, an— | 


Wel, me an Muggsy ain’t gut nuthin moore 
too Say. 


THE GOOD BOY’S ACCOUNT. 


Mamma said I might go to the picnic, with 
the Buds of Promise, if I would wear my 


chest-protector, and a pair of rubbers. I | 


would rather have gone lightly clad, for then 
I might have caught cold. I would then 
have had consumption, and faded away in the 
spring time, with the shining angels to beckon 
me over the golden river. But mamma asked 
me to be careful, so I dressed warmly, for I 
always obey my mamma and papa. I know 
I would die an awful death, and go to a burn- 
ing pit, if I did not. 


I met little Arthur Stanley on the boat. | 


He brought a Sunday-school book with him, 


which we read together, as the boat glided | 


along. 

Oh, how much softer the boats will glide 
up there! The book told all about the evils 
of Drink; and Arthur and I made our sacred 
vow, never to be tempted by the Evil One, 
in that way. ‘“Oh, that man should put 
an enemy in his mouth, to steal. his brains 
away!” as my teacher said, last Sunday. 
Dear Reader! let me warn yow before it is | 
too late. 

The people made such a loud noise—laugh- 
ing and shouting, that it wearied Arthur and 
me, so we found a quiet corner in the bow; 
and there we sat during the trip, exchanging 
words of Hope and Love. We sat there in 
sad, sweet commune, and as visions of the 
future bliss came to us, our eyes filled with 
grateful tears. 

As the boat neared the dock, Arthur elosed 
his book saying, ‘‘Here endeth the reading,” 
and we went ashore. 

They wanted us to eat, but we said we 
would rather go off by ourselves and com- 
mune with Nature. We found a beautiful 
place in the forest, and sat down on a knoll. 
Arthur said he would like such a spot for his 





DIOGENES can now put out his lantern and 
retire content. 
man has at last 
this 
brother is 


His honest (likewise modest) 
been found. The 
honest man and 

Melville — Engineer 


long-sought modest 
Melville. 
U.S. N., late of the Arctic Expedition. He 
has been approached on that subject so dear 
to every American heart—namely, lecturing 
—and has refused! This is the first case of a 
refusal of this kind ever recorded in American 
history. The engineer should forthwit! be 
presented with a medal—and a large one— 
by an astonished and grateful people. 


AN advertisement in a Chicago paper reads: 
*« Twelve frightful examples wanted to travel 
with and appear in the realistic bar-room 
scene” of a new play—‘ The Drunkard’s 


Daughter.” They never can find them in Chi- 
cago. Folks there drink nothing but apol- 





grave. The squirrels and robins could visit 


linaris and milk. However, we don’t wish to 
see a play fail for lack of a few frightful ex 
amples, so we have cut the ‘‘ad.” out and 
sent it, with an explanatory message, to the 
Police Commissioners. Chicago may look 
out for a dozen choice specimens on an early 
train. 


THIS year’s crop of sausages it in the 
Chinese pug-style. 


WHEN a young lady of Connectient told her 
farmer father that there were four sophomores 
in the house, he exclaimed: ‘First, the 
Colorado beetle, then the chinch-bug, then 
the grasshoppers, and now, merciful heavens! 
the sophomores.” 


PoPuULAR theatrical refreshment: Romany 
Rye —kept constantly on hand at Booth’s 
Theater. 

IF silence is golden, as that great modern 
philosopher, U. 8S. Grant, has been known to 
remark, then should we say that speech (es- 
pecially among some of his New York polit- 
ical friends) was brazen. 


THE real Eastern Question : What next ? 


name of 
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PARTY: a LOOK AHEAD!” 














THE JUDGE. 





BROGANS NO. 9. 





By one of Mrs. Jarley’s War Figures. 





THERE lives a girl in Jersey, 
All dressed in warmest kersey, 
Her father’s rich from selling honest cod; 


She wears bright striped stockings, 
With nice embroidered clockings, 
And her feet are quite the nicest ever shod. 


I loved her very madly, 
And I thought she loved me sadly, 
"Twas three miles to her bouse that I must plod. 


I didn’t mind the stalking 
Through the dust where I was walking, 
For my feet were always very thickly shod. 


One evening near the garden 
lL asked my darling’s pardon, 
For my being but a hopper of the clod; 


But I tempted her to marriage, 
To a man without a carriage, 
To a man whose only vehicle was a hod. 


_ And then I heard a rustling 
Where the watchdogs were a bustling; 
And suddenly my darling gave a nod; 


A thrill went quickly through me, 
As if the angels knew me— 
I discovered how her governor was shod. 





The New Boarding Plan. 
Miss GRUBER’S select boarding-house will 
reopen October 1. Candidates for admission 
must possess conversational power, have 
strong digestive apparatus (in order to stand 
the high living), and play on one of the fol- 
lowing instruments: Cornet, bass-viol, har- 


monium. Text-books: ‘‘ Mrs. Ward’s Eti- 
quette,” omitting chapters on Funerals; 


‘*Mrs. Quinn’s Handkerchief Flirtations for 
Beginners,” or an equivalent. 
uit In_order that no morbid curiosity may ex- 
le *jat, parties are requested to hand in a sketch 
i Of-their past lives, with any little digressions 
or backslidings they may have had, to Miss 
Gossip, in charge of this department. She 
will cheerfully and readily impart any infor- 
mation she may possess to the sojourners. 

Well-lighted halls @ specialty. Once ad- 
mitted—and our requirements are severe—the 
lady or gentleman finds herself or himself in a 
truly social place. Graduates have taken 
high positions in society. 

Nice, highly-cultivated servants, good in- 
strumentalists, chosen for their social qualities 
par exemple. 

Subjects for conversation: Climatology, 
(the weather), Jesse James, cats, malaria. 

No hash. Breakfast from 104, M, until 
10 P. M. 

For ladies contemplating matrimony no 
better place could be offered for the display 
of those social and other charms whieh have 
rendered them so attractive in times past. 

For gentlemen of means, well alo#g in life, 
who have not as yet met their affinities, no 
better place could be offered. All the com- 
forts of home, combined with draw-poker, 
faro, loo, baccarat, etc., on the top floor, by 








special permission of the excellent prefect of 
police, who is a graduate of this institution. 
In order that none of the gentlemen may 
need diversion elsewhere during the long 
winter evenings, one room is especially fitted 
up as a saloon, with fresh beer always on | 


| draught. 


| dignitate of our city. 


It is our design to do away with 
this department as soon as our younger 
inmates become educated up to the higher | 
ideal of the top floor. Canary birds cannot 
be kept, as they draw the mice. To sum up, 
Miss Gruber’s is the multum in parvo cum 


Hoping for a continuance of past favors, 
we are cordially yours, etc., 
CORNICULA, 





She Didn’t Understand Them. 


‘“‘TeLL me,” said the fair Lucinda, the | 
sweetest ami most graceful coquette at a 
large party the other evening, ‘‘ who is the 
pale, ministerial-looking man, with sad dark 
eyes, who sits so quietly there amid the buzz 
of the crowd that surrounds him, while he 
seems in a dream of busy thought ?” 

‘He is the society editor of 
you know him?” said her brother. 

** Goodness gracious, you don’t tell me, and | 
I have been looking for him the whole even 
ing, for Bessie Bright told me there was to be 
a society editor here to-night, and when I | 
asked how I was to tell him, she said, ‘Oh, 
you will have no trouble to tell him by his 
shape, although he don’t carry a sign. He 
will be elegant in manners, lively, jolly, and 
do nothing but dance, romp with us girls, 
and make a world of fun.’ 


aon’t | 


I am so disap- 
pointed; he looks as if he was just ready to 
wilt.” When she read the paper the next | 
morning, perusing the magnificent lay-out of | 
choicely-selected adjectives, which grappled 
with herculean strength the description of ele- 
gant toilets, the brilliant display of dia- 
monds and jewelry, with the 


minute and 
interesting way he gave away her last year’s 
silk, it made her shudder and think of the old 
adage, ‘‘ You can’t tell much by the looks of 
a toad how far he can jump.” 


THERE is a dispute among some of the 
architects about the proper color of blinds, 
the old green being tabooed. One party is 
for a dull red, and another for pale pearl. 
Both belong to the color blind party. 


| 

A DAILY paper says that rock-salt is made | 

at the inland springs, and not from sea- 

water. We always had a notion that salt 
was rocked in the cradle of the deep. 


AS soon as the moon gets full it begins to 
grow lean, and it keeps on in that way uatil 
it reaches its last quarter. 





A COCOANUT is described which, when the 
milk dries, becomes as hard and black as coal, 
and will burn. Nobody, cf course, will un- 
dertake to explain the coke in the milkynut. 


It does not make much difference which 
side of a pump a man sits on while milking; 
and that is where it has an advantage over 
the ordinary cow. 


A SUBLIME drink : The Golden Horn. 





MEAN time: 
creditors. 


Running away from your 





TrUISM for all times: 
like the mushroom. 


There is no room 





REGULAR sharpers : Keen blades. 





THE first of the ‘‘ Jersey Blues ” 


digo. 


: King In- 


A worD for the hotel-keeper : 
in himself. 





He is a host 


SINKING funds: Naval 


(See Robeson. | 


appropriations. 


New rendering for an old adage: Half a 
loaf is better than no sugar. 


THE grand tour for Cook’s excursionists : 
lo Table Bay. 


r 


Spirits over proof: Printers’ devils. 


THE Lay of the Last Minstrel: Sometimes 
in the gutter. 





JOURNALISTIC motto (exemplified by two 
New York newspapers): Truth against The 
World, |Developments anxiously awaited. } 


Familiar Proverbs. 


(Revised Edition.) 


A WISE man changes his fool; a fool never 
changes anything—not even his mind. 


BE a friend to yourself, and others will be 


| friends to themselves also. 


CLOUDY mornings may turn out very rainy 
evenings. 

Despair hath ruined some, but deposits in 
New Jersey banks multitudes. 

EXAMPLES teach more than school-ma’ams, 
but not so positively withal. 

Frew words sufficeth for the deaf mute. 

GREAT wealth and poor relations seldom 
live together. 

HE is a good orator who persuades the 
hbalky mule to go. 

LIFE would be too smooth without a bob- 
tail car. 

MANY talk like philosophers and live at the 
five-cent restaurant. 

NOTHING is more precious than time—ex- 
cept money. 

ONE hour’s sleep before midnight is worth 
more than four hours of sleeplessness after. 

PROSPERITY makes friends, and the police 


| judge sometimes tries them. 


QUACKERY has no friend like the purchaser 
of patent medicines. 

SPEND and be free, and you will be free to 
spend so long as your money lasts. 

UNBIDDEN guests, if troublesome, are most 
welcomed when they are fired out. 

Vows made at the temperance meeting are 
forgotten in the ram shop. 

WHO teaches ‘‘ often” ought to pronounce 
it correctly, 

You must be content sometimes with rough 
roads—if you happen to be a commuter on a 
New Jersey railway, 

ZOLA without nastiness wouldn’t make the 
** Pot-Bouille,” 
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OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 


OUR INTELLIGENCE BUREAUS. 


CHARACTERS: 

Mr. Timip, Mr. BUREAUKEEPER, Miss McCarty, Miss 
O’PAKE, 
Intellige nce Office. Time. 


Miss SCHWEITZELBERG, IKEY. 
Scene. Anytime. Cur- 
tain rises, revealing Mr. BUREAUKEEPER at desA 
benches occ upied with the usual collection of femini 
ity to he beheld in an Inte lige nee Bureau, Jor ladies 
only. 

Mr. Bureaukeeper.—Ladies, will you please lx 
quiet ? Miss McCarty, if you do not stop doubling 
your fists at Miss O’Pake, I will be reluctantly com 
pelled to deny you the privilege of my bureau. It is 
sorry I will be to do that, too, Miss MeCarty, for you 
are one of my best customers. 

Miss McCarty.—You may well say so. Faix, it is 
eight situations have [ been in from here in siven 
wakes, and it is the fifty cints registhration fee do ye 
git every toime. As for Miss O’Pake, shure the loikes 
av her shud 

Mr. B.—Quiet; 
tomer. 


here comes a suck—I mean a cus- 


[Anter Mr. Timrp. J 

Mr. Timid.—This is Mr. Bureaukeeper'’s place? 
Mr. B. 
What can I do for you,sir? Isit cook.chamlh 


sweet/y).--Yes, sir, | am Mr. Bureaukeeper. 
-tmaid, wait- 
ress, or maid of all work? Our cooks are warranted 
sir, our chamber-maids are of the highest grade, our 
waitresses unequaled, and I can frankly say that when 
it comes to maids of all work I consider that we carry 
off the cream-crested cake. What is it you desire 
sir ” 

Mr. T.—Well—ah —that is to say, my wife and myself 
have just got married, and we would like—just got 


sei tied you know to hire a girl, a a really I can’t 
tell under what head the kind of a girl we want would 
come, for we want her to be most everything al! in 
one. There are only two in our family, and that is just 
about as near as I can get to it 


Vr. B. 


got just the girl you want i treasure, sir 


Oh. I understand perfectly. I believe I have 
a jewel of 
domestics. Was in Jay Gould’s family for five years; 
left only on account of sickness. Would not stay, al- 
though the great stock manipulator begged her to with 
tears in his eyes. She refused, said that never would 


rk unperformed. Spar- 


Miss MeCar ly, please. 


she accept remuneration lo 
tan female, sir—Spartan ! 
Miss McCarty approaches. 


Mr. T. I—ah, that is, 1 want a girl. 


Miss MeC.—Av all worruk ? 
Vr. 7.—Yes. 
Miss McU.—Ilow many av ye are ye? 


Mr. T.—Self and wife. 

Miss Mc“.—No childher ? 

Mr. T. (blushing.)—Not as yet. 

Miss Mct'.—Where do ye live? ° 


Mr. T. We have our own house. 

Miss Mc(.—-Where? 

Wir. T.—Just beyond the bridge in Morrisania. 
Miss McC.—Did ye say Morrisanie? 

Vr. T.—Yes. 

Miss McC.—Is it a counthry sate ? 


Mr. T.—N--no, not exactly. 


week, with gas. 


It’s twenty dollars a 


Miss McC.—Thin | must rayfuse yez proposal. Al- 
though I am poor, niver will | live above Wan Hundred 
and Twinty-fifth strate, unless in a counthry sate. 
[Exit Miss McCarty. 

Vr. B.—Did not I tell you? 
tan. Fixed in her principles. 
Come to think, though, I hardly believe 
Too used to style, ele- 


Spartan—female Spar- 
We have no cheap stock 
here no, sir. 


she would suit you after all 


gance, aristocracy. Miss O’Pake; will yon please 
oblige? (Appear Miss O’PakeE.) Miss O’Pake, Mr. 
Mr. —— 

Mr. T.—Timid. 

Vr. B.—-Thanks. Mr. Timid would like a_ girl. 


Please confer with him. 
Viss O' Pake (having recollected the dialoque with 
Miss McCarty). 
Mr. T.—Yes. 


There are only two av ye, sir ? 





THE JUDGE. 

















JUDGE OF A MAN AS YOU FIND HIM. 


You would have taken him to be the son 


Ye are Wistchaysther countiers ? 
Vi. T.—There is no need of deceit; I must con- 
Viss OP.—Wow much do ye give a month ? 


Vr. 7 We give a—a—we give —— 


Viss O' P.—Fourteen dollars or nothing for me / 
Vr. T.—But my wife said to give—— 


Viss 0 P.—Fourteen dollars or not sthir a sthep! 
Vr. T.—All right, though I didn’t mean to give it; 


but I suppose I must. 
Viss O' P.—Have ye other sarvents? 
Mr. T.—No. 
Miss OP. 
be uninterrupted? 


Me sway in the culinary departments will 


Vr. T.—Of—of course. I don’t believe my wife 
could—could cook an ege. 
Mss OP. 
Mr. T. 
Viss O'P.—A rale room. Not a garret? 
Mr. T. 
Viss O'P. 
Mr. T.—\1-—I suppose so, if it is right. 
Vr. B.—Right. 


was at service with Grover Cleveland, she had every 


I have aroom to mesilf? 


Certainly. 


Assuredly not. 
I have Winsday afthernoons out? 


Decidedly so. 


afternoon out. 
Viss O P.—And every Sunday. 
Vr. Yl 
have to consult her, you know. 
Viss OP. 


I make me conthracts for menial sarvices widout ray- 


Really, I must—I must see my wife. I—I 


Thin whoi did ye not bhring her wid yez? 


card to future continghencies not phresent. 
Mr. T. (crushed). 
upon my own culpability. 
Miss O'P.—And I can have the use ay the piannay? 
Ur. T. (horrified). Th piano? 
Miss O' P.—AV 
die Bolini tould me that if I failed to practice twoice 


I'll agree to the Sundays out 


coorse Lie music-tacher, Monswau 


a wake I wud lose me delicacy av touch. 
Mr. T.— But—but 
Miss 0’ P.—But phat? 
Mr. T.—We—we have no piano. 
{Miss O’PAKE sweeps away with an air of insulted 
dignity.) 
Viss 0’ P.—An' do ye suppose that I wud live wid a 
family that does not own a pianny? Niver! Niver! 
[ Frit Miss O’PAKE.] 
Mr. T. (helple ssl). 
that I haven’t a piano. 


I’m sorry, Mr. Bureaukeeper, 
We've got a—a Jew’s-harp, 
but we can’t afford a piano. 

Vr. B. (affably).—Don t mind, Mr. Timid. Come to 
think twice, I’ve got just the girl for you. 
Here, Miss Schweitzelberg. 


German. 


[Enter Miss ScHWEITZELBERG. Mr. BUREAUKEEPER 
Tells her Mr. Timtp's terms. ] 
She will come, sir. I have preferred to talk 


converses with her. 

Mr. B. 
with her myself, as her command of English is very in- 
different. 





| 





When Miss O’Pake | 


But this is what he really was, 


Mr. 7 She is capable? 
Vr. B We vouch for it! 
Vr. 7.—Willing ? 


Vr. B.—She even offerred to cleanse the bureau's 


windows for nothing to-day. 


Vr. T.—Honest? 

Vr. B.—As the day is long. 

Vr. T.—And you—you can truly recommend her as 
a model servant? 

Vi. B.—In all respects. <A dollar, sir, you know, for 
the Bureau’s Commission. Thanks, sir, much obliged. 


Call again. 
[Evit Mr. Timip and Miss SCHWEITZELBERG. ] 
Mr. B. (to clerk in back office).—lkey! 
Ikey.--Well? 

Vr. B.—How long since Miss Schweitzelbere 


off the island ? 


Good-day , Sir. 


Ikey.—Ten days, and dere vas anudder varrant 


ouit for her now. 


The New Version. 


THE new version of the ‘‘ Mary had a little 
lamb” story seems to be about this: The little 
white fleeced lamb was an incipent pup ram. 
Mary 


which would make out her relationship to the 


Mary’s name was O'Leomargarine, 


butter, 
* * a 


‘It followed her to school one day 
but still it lingered near * * 

till Mary did appear.” At least so the rhyme 
says. In fact the pup ram loafed ‘round the 
street while Mary was deelining love to the 
school-master, butted a half-dozen unsuspect- 


ing old gentlemen who tried to caress him: 


chased three girls up a tree; upset a hive of 


bees; chewed the crape off a door-bell handle 
on a house of mourning; knocked down the 
front door-yard fence; plowed up the flower- 
bed, and swallowed a half-dozen collars left 
on the grass to bleach, and almost paralyzed 
Mary 
home, by a blow ia the place where his skin- 


the young man who attempted to see 


tight trousers were getting bald-headed., 


THE girls are wearing ear-rings that are 
little lanterns. They are probably meant to 
signal the following train. Thus the girl of 
the period, with her new-fangled adornments, 
becomes a brakewoman. At least her ear- 


rings are likely to break men up. 
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or backslidings they may have had, to Miss 


“+jat, parties are requested to hand in a sketch 


} > 


BROGANS NO. 9. 


By one af Mrs. Jarley’s War Figures. 





THERE lives a girl in Jersey, 
All dressed in warmest kersey, 
Her father’s rich from selling honest cod; 


She wears bright striped stockings, 
With nice embroidered clockings, 
And her feet are quite the nicest ever shod. 
I loved her very madly, 
And I thought she loved me sadly, | 
"Twas three miles to her house that I must plod. 
I didn’t mind the stalking 
Through the dust where I was walking, 
For my feet were always very thickly shod. 


One evening near the garden 
I asked my darling’s pardon, 
For my being but a hopper of the clod; 


But I tempted her to marriage, 
To a man without a carriage, 
To a man whose only vehicle was a hod. 


And then I heard a rustling 
Where the watchdogs were a bustling; 
And suddenly my darling gave a nod; 


A thrill went quickly through me, 
As if the angels knew me— 
I discovered how her governor was shod. 





The New Boarding Plan. 
Miss GRuBER’s select boarding-house will | 
reopen October 1. Candidates for admission 
must possess conversational power, have 
strong digestive apparatus (in order to stand 
the high living), and play on one of the fol- 
lowing instruments: Cornet, bass-viol, har- 
monium. TText-books: ‘‘ Mrs. Ward’s Eti- 
quette,” omitting chapters on Funerals; 
‘*Mrs. Quinn’s Handkerchief Flirtations for 
Beginners,” or an equivalent. 
In order that no’ morbid curiosity may ex- 


of their past lives, with any little digressions 


Gossip, in charge cf this department. She 
will cheerfully and readily impart any infor- 
mation she may possess to the sojourners. 

Well-lighted halls @ specialty. Once ad- 
mitted—and our requirements are severe—the 
lady or gentleman finds herself or himself in a 
truly social place. Graduates have taken 
high positions in society. 

Nice, highly-cultivated servants, good in- 
Strumentalists, chosen for their social qualities 
par exemple. 

Subjects for conversation: Climatology, 
(the weather), Jesse James, cats, malaria. 

No hash. Breakfast from 10 4, mM, until 
10 P. M. 

For ladies contemplating matrimony no 
better place could be offered for the display 
of those social and other charms whieh have 
rendered them so attractive in times past. 

For gentlemen of means, well alotg in life, 
who have not as yet met their affinities, no 
better place could be offered. All the com- 
draw-poker, 
faro, loo, baccarat, etc., on the top floor, by 
special permission of the excellent prefect of | 
police, who is a graduate of this institution. 

In order that none of the gentlemen may | 
need diversion elsewhere during the long 
winter evenings, one room is especially fitted 
up as a saloon, with fresh beer always on | 


forts of home, combined with 





THE JUDGE. 


draught. 
this 


It is our design to do away with 


department as soon as our younger 
inmates become educated up to the higher 
ideal of the top floor. Canary birds cannot 
be kept, as they draw the mice. To sum up, 


Miss Gruber’s is the multum in parvo cum 


| dignitate of our city. 


Hoping for a continuance of past favors, 
we are cordially yours, etc., 
CORNICULA, 





She Didn’t Understand Them. 


‘“‘TeELL me,” said the fair Lucinda, the 
sweetest ami most graceful coquette at a 
large party the other evening, ‘‘ who is the 
pale, ministerial-looking man, with sad dark 
eyes, who sits so quietly there amid the buzz 
of the crowd that surrounds him, while he 
seems in a dream of busy thought ?”’ 

‘He is the society editor of 
you know him?” said her brother. 

** Goodness gracious, you don’t tell me, and 
I have been looking for him the whole even 
ing, for Bessie Bright told me there was to be 
a society editor here to-night, and when I 
asked how I was to tell him, she said, ‘Oh, 
you will have no trouble to tell him by his 
shape, although he don’t carry a sign. He 
will be elegant in manners, lively, jolly, and 
do nothing but dance, romp with us girls, 
and make a world of fun.’ I am so disap- 
pointed; he looks as if he was just ready to 
wilt.” 


aon’t | 





When she read the paper the next | 


morning, perusing the magnificent lay-out of | 
choicely-selected adjectives, which grappled | 


with herculean strength the description of ele- 
gant toilets, the brilliant display of dia- 
monds and jewelry, with the minute and 
interesting way he gave away her last year’s 
silk, it made her shudder and think of the old 
adage, ‘‘ You can’t tell much by the looks of 
a toad how far he can jump.” 


THERE is a dispute among some of the 
architects about the proper color of blinds, 
the old green being tabooed. One party is 
for a dull red, and another for pale pearl. 
Both belong to the color blind party. 


A DAILY paper says that rock-salt is made 


at the inland springs, and not from sea- 
water. We always had a notion that salt 


was rocked in the cradle of the deep. 


AS soon as the moon gets full it begins to 
grow lean, and it keeps on in that way uatil 
it reaches its last quarter. 





A COCOANUT is described which, when the 
milk dries, becomes as hard and black as coal, 
and will burn. Nobody, cf course, will un- 
dertake to explain the coke in the milkynut. 

It does not make much difference which 
side of a pump a man sits on while milking; 
and that is where it has an advantage over 
the ordinary cow. 





A SUBLIME drink : The Golden Horn. 


MEAN time: 


creditors. 


Running away from 





your | 





TrvuIsM for all times: There is 
like the mushroom. 


no room 





REGULAR sharpers : Keen blades. 





THE first of the ‘‘ Jersey Blues ” 


digo. 


: King In- 


A worD for the hotel-keeper: He is a host 
in himself. 








SINKING funds: Naval 


[See Robeson. } 


appropriations. 


NEw rendering for an old adage: Half a 
loaf is better than no sugar. 


THE grand tour for Cook’s excursionists : 
To Table Bay. 
Spirits over proof: Printers’ devils. 


THE Lay of the Last Minstrel: Sometimes 
in the gutter. 

JOURNALISTIC motto (exemplified by two 
New York newspapers): Truth against, The 
World. Developments anxiously awaited. } 


Familiar Proverbs. 


(Revised Edition.) 


A WISE man changes his fool; a fool never 
changes anything—not even his mind, 

BE a friend to yourself, and others will be 
friends to themselves also. 

CLOUDY mornings may turn out very rainy 
evenings. 

DeSPAIR hath ruined some, but deposits in 
New Jersey banks multitudes. 

EXAMPLES teach more than school-ma’ams, 
but not so positively withal. 

Frew words sufficeth for the deaf mute. 

GREAT wealth and poor relations seldom 
live together. 

He is a good orator who persuades the 
halky mule to go. 

LIFE would be too smooth without a bob- 
tail car. 

MANY talk like philosophers and live at the 
five-cent restaurant. 

NOTHING is more precious than time—ex- 
cept money. 

ONE hour’s sleep before midnight is worth 
more than four hours of sleeplessness after. 

PROSPERITY makes friends, and the police 
judge sometimes tries them. 

QUACKERY has no friend like the purchaser 
of patent medicines. 

SPEND and be free, and you will be free to 
spend so long as your money lasts. 

UNBIDDEN guests, if troublesome, are most 
welcomed when they are fired out. 

Vows made at the temperance meeting are 
forgotten in the rum shop. 

WuHo teaches “‘ often” ought to pronounce 
it correctly. 

You must be content sometimes with rough 
roads—if you happen to be a commuter on a 
New Jersey railway, 

ZOLA Without nastiness wouldn’t make the 
** Pot-Bouille,” 
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OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 


OUR INTELLIGENCE BUREAUS. 


CHARACTERS: 
Mr. Timip, Mr. BUREAUKEEPER, Miss McCarty, Miss 
O’PAKE, Miss SCHWEITZELBERG, IKEY. 

Scene. —Intelligence Offic é. Time.—Any time. Cur- 
tain rises, revealing Mr. BUREAUKEEPER at desh 
benches occupied with the usual collection of fTemini 
ity to he beheld in an Inte llige nee Bureau, Jor ladies 
only. 

Mr. Bureaukeeper.—Ladies, will you please lx 
quiet? Miss McCarty, if you do not stop doubling 
your fists at Miss O’Pake, I will be reluctantly com 
pelled to deny you the privilege of my bureau. It is 
sorry I will be to do that, too, Miss McCarty, for you 
are one of my best customers. 

Miss VeCarty You may well say so. Faix, it is 


eight situations have I been in from here in siven 


wakes, and it is the fifty cints registhration fee do ye 
git every toime. As for Miss O’Pake, shure the loikes 
av her shud 

Vr. B.—Quiet; here comes a suck—I mean a cus- 
tomer. 

{nter Mr. Timtp. J 

Mr. Timid.—This is Mr. Bureaukeeper's place? 

Mr. B. (sweetly).--Yes, sir, | am Mr. Bureaukeeper. 
What can Ido for you,sir? Isit cook, chamber-maid, wait- 
ress, or maid of all work? Our cooks are warranted 
sir, our chamber-maids are of the highest grade, our 
waitresses unequaled, and I can frankly say that when 
it comes to maids of all work I consider that we carry 
off the cream-crested cake. What is it you desire 

Mr. T.—Well—ah —that is to say, my wife and myself 
have just got married, and we would like—just got 


settled, you know—to hire a girl, a—a—really I can’t 


tell under what head the kind of a girl we want would | 


come, for we 


want her to be most everything al! in 
one. There are only two in our family, and that is just 
about as near as I can get to it 

Vr. B.—Oh. 1 understand perfectly. 


got just the girl you want—a treasure, sir 


I believe I have 
a jewel of 
domestics. Was in Jay Gould's family for five years; 
left only on account of sickness. Would not stay, al- 
though the great stock manipulator begged her to with 
tears in his eyes. She refused, said that never would 


she accept remuneration tor work unperformed. Spar- 


tan female, sir—Spartan! Miss MeCarty, please. 
Miss McCarty approaches. 


Mr. T.-—1—ah, that is, I want a girl. 


Miss McU.—Av all worruk ? 
Vr. 7.—Yes. 
Miss McU.—Ilow many av ye are ye? 


Mr. T.—Self and wife. 
Miss Mc’.—No childher ? 
Mr. T. (blushing. \— Not as yet. 


Miss Mct'.—Whoere do ye live? ° 
Vr. Z. We have our own house. 
Miss Mc(.—-Where? 


Mr. T.—Just beyond the bridge in Morrisania. 

Miss McC.—Did ye say Morrisanie? 

Vr. 7T.—Yes. 

Miss Me. Is it a counthry Sate? 

Mr. T.—N--—no, not exactly. It’s twenty dollars a 
week, with gas. 

Miss McC.—Thin I must rayfuse yez proposal. Al- 
though I am poor, niver will I live above Wan Hundred 
and Twinty-fifth strate, unless in a counthry sate. 
[Ecit Miss McCarry. 

Mr. B.—Did not I tell you? Spartan—female Spar- 
tan. Fixed in her principles. We have no cheap stock 
here—no, sir. Come to think, though, I hardly believe 
she would suit you after all 
gance, aristocracy. 
oblige? (Appear Miss O’PakeE.) Miss O’Pake, Mr. 
Mr. —— 

Mr. T.—Timid. 

Vr. B.—-Thanks. Mr. Timid would like a girl. 
Please confer with him. 

Miss O'Pake (having recollected the dialogue with 
Miss McCarty).—There are only two av ye, sir ? 

Mr. T.—Yes. 





Too used to style, ele- | 
Miss O’Pake; will yon please | 


THE JUDGE. 
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JUDGE OF A MAN AS YOU FIND HIM. 


You rrould have taken him to be the son 


4 


Wiss OP 
Vr. T.—There is no need of deceit; I must con- 


Ye are Wistchaysther countiers ? 
Viss O'P.—llow much do ye give a month ? 
Vr. T.-—We give a—a—we give—— 

Viss O'P. 


Vr. T.—But my wife said to give—— 


Fourteen dollars or nothing for me / 


Viss ’ P.—Fourteen dollars or not sthir a sthep! 

Vr. T.—All right, though I didn’t mean to give it; 
but I suppose I must. 

Viss O' P.—Have ye other sarvents? 

Mr. T. No. 

Miss O' P.—Me sway in the culinary departments will 
be uninterrupted? 

Vr. T.—Of—of course. I don't believe my wife 





could—could cook an egg. 

Vss 0’ P. —I have aroom to mesilf? 

Vr. T.—Certainly. 

Miss O'P.—A rale room. Not a garret? 

Vr. T.—Assuredly not. 

Viss 0 P.—1 have Winsday afthernoons out? 

Ur. T.—I—I suppose so, if it is right. 

Vr. B.—Right. Decidedly so. When Miss O’Pake 
was at service with Grover Cleveland, she had every 
afternoon out. 

Viss 0 P.—And every Sunday. 

Vr. T.—Really, I must—I must see my wife. I—I 
have to consult her, you know. 

Viss O' P.—Thin whoi did ye not bhring her wid yez? 
I make me conthracts for menial sarvices widout ray- 
gard to future continghencies not phresent. 

Mr. T. (crushed).—Tll agree to the Sundays out, 
upon my own culpability. 

Miss 0’ P.—And I can have the use av the piannay? 

Mr. T. (horrified).—Tbo piano? 

Viss O' P.—Av_  coorse 12e music-tacher, Monswau 
die Bolini tould me that if I failed to practice twoice 
a wake I wud lose me delicacy av touch. 

Mr. T.— But—but 

Miss 0’ P.—But phat? 

Vr. T.—We—we have no piano. 

(Miss O’PAKE sweeps away with an air of insulted 
dignity.) 


Viss 0’ P.—An’ do ye suppose that I wad live wid a 


family that does not own a pianny? Niver! Niver! 


[ Fxit Miss O’PakE. ] 

Vr. T. (helplessly).—I’'m sorry, Mr. Bureaukeeper, 

that I haven’t a piano. We've got a—a Jew’s-harp, 
but we can’t afford a piano. 

Vr. B. (affably).—Don t mind, Mr. Timid. Come to 


| think twice, I’ve got just the girl for you. German. 


Here, Miss Schweitzelberg. 

[Enter Miss SCHWEITZELBERG. Mr. BUREAUKEEPER 
converses with her. Tells her Mr. Timtw's ferms.] 
Mr. B.—She will come, sir. I have preferred to talk 

with her myself, as her command of English is very in- 

different. 








| chased three girls up a tree; upset a hive of 


But this is what he really was, 


Vr. T.—She is capable? 

Vr. B.—We vouch for it! 

Mr. T.—Willing ? 

Vr. B.—She even offerred to cleanse the bureau's 
windows for nothing to day. 

Vr. T.—lonest? 

Wr. B.—As the day is long. 

Vr. T.—And you—you can truly recommend her as 
a model servant? 

VM. b.—In all respects. A dollar, sir, you know, for 
the Bureau’s Commission. Thanks, sir, much obliged 
Call again. Good-day, sir. 

[Exit Mr. Timip and Miss SCHWEITZELBERG. ] 

Mr. B. (to clerk in back office).—lkey! 

Ikey.--Well? 

Vr. B. How long since Miss Schweitzelberg got 
off the island ? 

Ikey.—Ten days, and dere vas anudder varrant 
ouit for her now. 

URTAIN. ] 


The New Version. 


THE new version of the ‘‘ Mary had a little 
lamb” story seems to be about this: The little 
white fleeced lamb was an incipent pup ram. 
Mary’s name was Mary O’Leomargarine, 
which would make out her relationship to the 


butter. 
* x x 


‘* Tt followed her to school one day 
but still it lingered near * * # 
till Mary did appear.” At least so the rhyme 
says. In fact the pup ram loafed ‘round the 
street while Mary was deelining love to the 
school-master, butted a halfdozen unsuspect- 
ing old gentlemen who tried to caress him: 


bees; chewed the crape off a door-bell handle 
on a house of mourning: knocked down the 
front door-yard fence; plowed up the flower- 
bed, aud swallowed a half-dozen collars left 
on the grass to bleach, and almost paralyzed 
the young man who attempted to see Mary 
home, by a blow in the place where his skin- 
tight trousers were getting bald-headed. 


THE girls are wearing ear-rings that are 
They are probably meant to 
Thus the girl of 


little lanterns. 
signal the following train. 
the period, with her new-fangled adornments, 
becomes a brakewoman. At least her ear- 
rings are likely to break men up. 
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As Tae JupGE dropped into his seat last Monday 


night at the Madison Square Sunday-sch—he begs its 


pardon!—Theater, and during the evening's performance 


he somehow was, at intervals, possessed of the idea 


that he had forgotten his prayer book, and was not al 


together familiar with the service. In fact, he made a 
bad break at the send off, and incontinently buried his 
face in his opera hat, and leaned devoutly forward until 
recalled to himself by a vicious dig administered by his 
As he rose from his prayerful attitude, 
however, and glanced at the gorgeously emblazoned 
programme, the name of Bronson Howard sent a thril 
of hope coursing througi his veins, and with reminis 
cerces of *‘Saratoga ” and the 


Troubadours ” floating 


in his mind, he composed himself with a quiet chuckle 
to the anticipation of, at least, a hearty laugh. But 
alas, for the ‘* best laid schemes of mice and men!” As 

Young Mrs. Winthrop” meandered wearily through 
her four acts Tue JupGe’s spirits sank lower and 
lower, and before the first act was well over he was 
fidgeting with Ins pocket-book, and audibly asking 
his aforementioned companion to change a bill so 
that he might have some silver to put in the plate 
when the collection was *‘taken up.” As the play 
continued, the etfects of his hastily-eaten five courses 
for our friend, like most legal luminaries, is ‘*‘ fond of 


his dinner’), combined with the force of Sabbatari: 





habits, were too much for him, and his head dropping 


drowsily on his expansive shirt-front, he shifted un- 


easily in his seat and vaguely sought for his wonted 






ssomnolent conditior 


Amen!” at the 





corner of the pew In tl 





only by the interjection of a smothered 








close of one or other of the many sermonettes 
‘Marital Duties,” and a brief return to vitality as 
Agnes Booth rattled off her many clever things, Tu 
JupGeE continued until the fourth act was reached. 
Then, indeed, his spirit waxed strong within him; he 
threw off his lethargy, and, with the sob of return 
consciousness, came to the conclusion that he was *‘ 
hat a bright little one-ac 
subjected to his judicial 
ng \ nor 34 t = = 
( es Whi ect = 
by comparison, and the mo- 
her original, was W ‘ 
With grace a | delicacy by ‘ f 3} ed W 
man In the idea of an almost f separated cou 
being reunited he memo ( | ( ] 
ling na LLISLI¢ € ces t t ea 
pa i ¢ ‘ l i es ( 
by the old family lawyer, t e is abundant mate 
for a sparkling three-part comedietta in one act B 
hide thy diminished head, oh, art! One-act plays art 
1 drug uj 1 the 1 Ke 1 n\ ile, m ore 
choose to so consider them 


requisite number 





nish the conventional 


Howard is not altogether 





three are to all intents and purposes ‘dead wood 





As to the artists, Tus JupceE has aways noticed the 


malign influence which small theaters exercise on 


those who continually, play in t 





is formed, which reduces the portrayal of er 
miniature size. At the Madison Square this is carric 


to such an extent that the m 





further, to almost microscopic proportions. Mr. Clark 
for instance, rendered some of his strongest scenes with 
a stiff, unvaried demeanor, and a voice inaudible beyond 
the first rows. It was pantomime without action, as 
Tue JvupGe heard it tersely expressed. The purely 
comedy parts were better, and Agnes Booth and Tom 


Whiffen caried off the honors. Mr. Miller, in striving 


to be boyish, was simply gauche. That the piece will people 








THE JUDGE. 


run successfully, THE JuDGE has no doubt, for it is ad- 
mirably suited to the c/iente/e of the house, but as to 
its ever attaining the popularity of some of the author's 
ther plays, he is not quite so certain. 

‘The Squire,” at Daly’s, is beyond doubt the first 
genuine success at that establishment this season. De- 


spite the author's declaration that it was commenced 
years before the production of the novel of “ Far from 


the Madding Crowd,’ 


the family resemblance between 


the two is more than pronounced. 
Colonel Sellers, at the Park, has at last 


eturned 


with an introduction from Mr. Raymond. Here, at 
least, that last-named gentleman is on firm ground, and 
is no doubt proving that if not millions, there are at 
any rate thousands ‘in it’’ from the box-oftice point 
of view. 

After an enormous week's business done by Barrett 


at the Grand Opera House, Gus Williams has sap 


planted the tragic by the comic muse, and is “ tak- 


ing them in” to a pretty tune 
The ‘Sorcerer” at the Bijou has cast his spells 


round the hearts of the public, and they are irresisti- 


bly attracted by the witchcraft of amusing libretto 


und tuneful scores, interpreted by good artists. 


OUR CARD RECEIVER. 


DEAR MOTHER, I AM GROWING OLD 


THe JUDGE lam fifty-five ears of age Would you ca 
me an old man I do not wish to grow © old” fast, or make a 
lisance Of myself, How shall I Know 


FOURTEENTH STREET 


You are getting old if you dye vour beard an inhar- 
monious nasty, odorous black, when nature has mack 


it a little gray. Nothing is handsomer than a man 


g t 
with a young face and white hair, or an old face with 


white hair. You are getting old if you make a great 


ss about your umbrella on a clear October day, or 


| 


mt your cane when you have mislaid it yourself. 


You are getting old if you begin to think that your 
vatch is wearing shiny too fast, and that you must 
getting old 


a big new currugated one. You are 


ou try to bring that one little wisp of hair over from 
e right ear to the left one hoping that three hairs 
| narrow-gauge will cover a whole head You are 


etting old, if you go round asking the price of gold 


headed canes. You are gettin tell ever 
dy you suppose that after ll have to 





vet glasses. You are gettin a whisky- 
er uu pour in a great deal of water, and say 
you only want to killthe water. You are getting 
f you turn round in the street and look at a school- 
us far as u can see her. You are getting old, if 


1 put your silk hat down in the church aisle, and do 
t hear it roll when a silk dress knocks it bowling 


You are ge i old if you pretend to be reading t 
s, and pull 1 red handkerchief with two or thre« 
3 [] len spectacles Yi lare ot ro l f ou 
»toa theater ind then pretend not O K WV that 
‘ Vas g a ea pageand ballet « ps. You 
g old, if 1 do not read THe JupG! 
uur t ar x s Zz 
s 3 ir sion I €ss 
. 1 reg 3 f traf 1 € 
1 se 1 vas caused ( g 
I 3 a rer city int vor it w ’ 
Ss a thing. 
E. H. | I AVE € 
() correspondent is perfectly ont No ¢ ( 
: ¢ e suc i mw: but then no othe ( 3 


long to Mr. Vanderbilt, and Mr 
Vanderbilt’s opinion of the rights and convenience of 
the rest of mankind has been tersely expressed in his 
own now famous epigram: ‘“ The public be damne 
And so long as the public is content to grin and bea 

e arrogance and exactions of monopolists, so long will 
Mr. Vanderbilt and others of his kidney, continue to 
say, the public be d——d.” 

THE STAR. 

Mr. Eprror: What is your estimate of the man who talks 


ring a performance a 


a place of amusement ? 
UNION SQUARE. 
There are various kinds of people who do the same 
thing. But really they may be reduced to two classes: 
Vulgar, conceited people and very common, nervous 
The vulgar, conceited people if at a concert | 








are unused to musical entertainments, and feeling out 
of place talk to keep their courage up. That is a con- 
fession of lowness. Or people who are very well ac- 
quainted with music want to let everybody around them 
know that by talking they are showing, in a superior 
way, how they despise music that is not good enough 
for them. They are more vulgar than the very igno- 
rant ones. And they are vulgar because they think that 
by disturbing other people they make those other peo- 
them. And, 


ple respect again, there are vulgar talkers 


who like to be hated. The man or woman at a theater 
who repeats the sayings of the actors is not used to the 
theater. Going there is a big event to such a person. 
He feels that he is the only person in the theater who 

all hears or understands what is going on. So he 
undertakes to tell all the others what the actors say 
You hear as much as he does, and probably understand 
t better, but he lets everybody around him know by re 
peating what the actors says that he thinks they are 
children and that he has come to the theater as an in- 
terpreter. He is a nervous ass, WhO probably does not 
realize that he is one. 





Snakes. 

PLANTAGENET BOOBIE is a young and heroic 
reformer. On Sunday he visited a swell fam- 
ily in Westchester, out on one of the beauti- 
of land. 


ful monopolized ‘* necks” Plantage- 


net Boobie, walking out witha number of the 
young ladies of the house, was telling them, 
in his wonderfully silly style, about his feats 
of horsemanship, his break-neck jumps, his 
great training powers over dogs, his manner 
of knocking down ‘longshoremen who are 
impudent and terrible thugs who are insult- 
ing. He was not afraid of man or beast, and 
worlds to 


only wanted 


might 


new conquer, He 


even consent to emulate the great 
Perry Belmont, and go to Congress. Every- 
thing strong, he said, was disappearing from 
the country; the buffaloes, snakes, skunks, and 
other animals. At that moment a dead snake 
was seen lying stiff in the sun across the 


road. The young ladies shrieked. Plantag- 


enet laughed. 


he said, a little pale. ‘*To be sure, it is 


‘Afraid of a dead snake !" 


a nawsty beast, even when it is dead. 
you can’t touch it, you know. It’s a pity 
so that | 


how easily it dies. But 


its nawt alive, could show you 
I'll lift its miser- 
stick.” He 


anch of a tree, inserted 


able caweass with a took from 
the ground a fallen br 
one end under the reptile, when lo! the poor 
garter-sntike, as beautiful as the artiele from 
which it is named, glided, like a thread, up 


the pathway away from the group. Plan- 
tagenet also glided up the pathway, but in 
an opposite direction from the snake, and it 
is to be presumed that he is still running for 


Congress. 


A St. Louis paper has interviewed a de- 
tect:ve who has been for eight years engaged 
in looking for Charlie Ross, and who has, of 
course, found a boy who he is confident, ete. 
\s soon as this detective has got through 
with Charlie it would 
him to work on the 


settled, once forall, which blamed 


be a good idea to set 
have it 
comet it 
is anyhow, and what years it has been in the 
habit of coming this way. 


comet, and 


Un piece de resistance: A touch beefsteak. 


A VERY wintry sect: The Shakers. 


——— ————— ee 
































Newsdealers who sell THE JUDGE on the 
Route of the Elevated Roads. 


T. MeCarthy, South Ferry building, New York side. 

Richard Williams, United States Hotel (hall stand). 

Mrs. Welsh, corner New Bowery and Chambers street. 

F. Wolfus, 79 Bowery. 

Thomas Martin, 75 Tompkins Market. 

Edward Mills, 57 Third avenue. 

John A. Murphy, Sixth street and Third avenue. 

James Carroll, Occidental Hotel (Bowery and Broome street), 

Theodore Heliger, 203 Bowery. 

J. Gordel, 321 Bowery. 

Jelfer & Lane, 104 Third avenue. 

Mrs. Sandison, Fourteenth street and Third avenue (foot 
of Fourteenth street Station). 

J. H. Dillon, North-west correr of Fourteenth street and Third 
avenue (foot of Fourteenth street Station). 

S. R. Bluman, 149 Third avenue. 

Schum & Keil, 216 Third avenue, 

ys in & Bryan, 262 Third avenue. 

F. Goode, 270 Third avenue, 

Edward Rink, corner Twenty-fourth street and Third avenue 

M. Musshaum, 345 Third avenue. 

E. Chapman, 344 Third avenue. 

D 7 thune, 376 Third avenue. 

E. C. Kelly, 410 Third avenue, 

J. : inke r, 419 Third avenue. 

P. Everett, Thirty-second street and Third avenue. 

D. Bennett, 493 Third avenue. 

John Palmer, South-east corner of Thirty-fourth street and 
Third avenue (foot of Thirty-fourth street Station). 
Edward Hughes, North-east corner of Thirty-fourth street and 
‘hird avenue (foot of Thirty-fourth street Station). 

James Stacy, South-east corner Thirty-fifth street and Third avy 

Mrs. Mary Walsh, 588 Third avenue. 

Mrs. E. S. Hoag, 625 Third avenue. 

B. L. M. Guiness, Forty-second street and Third avenue. 
Edward Kean, Forty-second st. and Third av, (foot ofStation 
John Holden, Forty-t istreet and Third avenue (N. W. cor. 
H en, 696 Third avenue 








ete 





Phos, Carey, Forty-fourth st. and Third av. (North-west cor 
John Brown, Forty-seventh st. and Third av, (foot of Station). 
John P. Henry, 761 Third avenue 
Cavanaugh & McKeon, 786 Third avenue. 
F. C. Dell & Son, 833 Third avenue 
M. (. Meyer, 871 Third avenue. 
W. H. Watson, 945 Third avenue. 
D. T. Clancy, 1042 Third avenue 
J. Von Ehwegen, 967 Third avenne. 
Henry Fincke, North-east ruer of Fifty-ninth street and Third 
avenue (foot of Station 
Fenno & Johnston, 1038 Thir 1 avenue 
Charlies Seiberg, North-west corner of Sixty-second street and 
Third avenue 
J. Devereux, 1066 Third avenue. 
Win. Fallon, 1078 Third avenue, 
P. K. Joller, 1101 Third avenue. 
Jas. Bligh, 1154 Third avenue. 
L. Horowitz, 1217 Third avenue, 
P. O, Conners, 1245 Third avenue. 
Mrs. Eliza McAdam, 1263 Third avenue. 
— Waschs, 1302 Third avenue 
Leopold Kohn, 1343 Third avenue. 
B. B. Steinbrink, 1366 Third avenue. 
C. Levy, 1437 Third avenue. 
Davids, 1456 Third avenue. 
J. H. Becker, 1464 Third avenue. 
D. J. O'Brien, Eighty-fourth street and Third avenue (foot of 
Station). 
M. J. Roth, 1496 Third avenue. 
Ss. Fi ammerchein, 1497 Third avenue. 
M. E. Kraus, 1522 Third avenue. 
J. Horandt, 1558 Third avenue. 
E. Ganz, 1553 Third avenue. 
S. Herbert, 1618 Third avenue. 
Charles Keifer, 1628 Third avenue. 
G. W. Pauling, 1626 Third avenue. 
Frank Malone, 1683 Third avenue, 
Jacob Mayer, 1789 Third avenue (foot of Ninety-ninth street 
Station). 
B. Stern, 1788 Third avenue (foot of Ninety-ninth street Station 
J. Morgeneer, 1907 Third avenue. 
James Reynolds, One Hundred and Sixth street and Third 
avenue (foot of Station). 
Mrs. Reilley, 1979 Third avenue. 
John Mern, 2018 Third avenue. 
J. Humblett, 2053 Third avenue. 
S. Stein, 2072 Third avenue. 
Thomas Merrion, North-east corner of One Hundred and 
Seventeenth street and Third avenue. 
John Fanagan,. North-east corner of One Hundred and Twenty 
second street and Third avenue. 
G. W. Thompson, 2306 Third avenue (foot of One Hundred and 
Twenty-fifth street Station). 
S. Goodman, 2 Third avenue. 
J. H. Rosen & Co., One Hundred and Twenty-ninth street and 
Third avenue (foot of Station). 
R. Stauffer, 1042 Sixth avenue (foot of Fifty-ninth st. Station). 


SIXTH AVENUE NEWSDEALERS. 

- Foley, Fifty-second street and Sixth avenue. 

Mrs, Smith, Fiftieth street and Sixth avenue (foot of Fiftieth 
street Station). 

James Innis, 881 Sixth avenue. 

Jobn Lawler, 865 Sixth avenue. 

Chas, T. OXX, 827 Sixth avenue. 

P. H. Beekman, 806 Sixth avenue. 

M.S. Griffing & Co., Forty-third street and Sixth avenue. 

—— Munnies, 749 Sixth avenue. 

P. Reilley, Hotel Royal. 

J. Whaley, Thirty-eighth street and Sixth avenue. 

J. Morrison, South-east corner of Sixth avenue and Thirty 

fourth street. 

T. J. Quinn, South-west corner of Thirty-third street and Sixth 
avenue (foot of Station). 

Thos. Lalor, Thirty-second street and Sixth avenue. 

John Callan, South-east corner of Sixth avenue and Thirtieth 
street. 

Thos. L. Davis, 471 Sixth avenue. 

Jos. Murray, Sixthavenue and Twenty-seventh street. 

Robt, Grant, 413 Sixth avenue. 

J. McAllen, South-east corner of Twenty-fourth street and Sixth 
avenue. 

8S. E. England, South-east corner of Twenty-second street and 
Sixth avenue, 

John Lloyd, Seventeenth street and Sixth avenue. 

J. Tryson & Son, 246 Sixth avenue, 

Robt, Lord, Fifteenth street and Sixth avenne. 

J. Myers, Fourteenth street and Sixth avenne (foot of Station). 

Mr. Rowley, South-east corner of Twelfth street and Sixth ay. 

Mrs. Jones, 152 Sixth avenue. 

L. Loos, 134 Clinton place (foot of Eighth street Station). 

Jas. Rue, 97 1-2 West Third street. 

Jas. McCoskey, Bleecker street and Sout. Fifth avenue (foot of 
Station). 

J. Taylor, 184 South Fifth avenue. 

M. Farrell, corner of Canal street and South Fifth avenue. 





THE JUDGE 


Val. Smith, corner of Worth street and West Broadway. 

Jos. Brennan, corner of Chambers street and West Broadway 
(foot of Station 

P. T. Welsh, corner of Courtland street and West Broadway 
(foot of Station). ; 


THE latest color in shoes is blush plush, 


Now, if the Boston girls will only “bolish pol- 
ish, and make shoes out of blush plush, there 
will be a flush rush of blush plush, and much 


less gush. 


ONE Southern town is wholly inhabited by 
darkeys. We do not learn the name of the 
town, but it must be Pompeii. 


A Very irregular brick: Brick Pomeroy. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


E. M.—Try again. 
G. M.—Not quite pertinent. Try again. 
FORTY-ONE.—You are old enough to Know better. 


Darsy.—Be as retiring as your namesake. Daisies don’t 


rush into print, 
N. G. (Washington Your initials exactly express the merit 
of your contribution, 
, 


F. C.—THeE JvpGk is in no sense secular. Send the MS, 


along and it shall t 


judged impartially 
A. L.—The prose article accepted. It will appear in due 
course. The verse we suppress in kindness to you 
5. &.. a A pretty good attempt at conversion; but readers 
of Mr. Austin Dobson's verses might stigmatize your literary 
efforts by the unpleasant word * Piracy." 
FLIBBERTY-GIBBET.—THE JUDGE don't vearn after the in- 
tensely unattainable worth a cent. Send your effusion to 


Oscar Wilde, or wait till Swinburne gets here. 


J. H. G.—Don't write about bicycles. Take one—the Colum- 
bia will do—and start on your travels, Wecan spare you 


¢ 


and if youdo break your neck the world will wag just the 


same. 


A LEXANDER.—Don’'t write verses. The greatest of your his- 





toric namesakes, with all his faults, never erred so gravely 
as that. He kept Timotheus todo it forhim. You can man- 
age more cheaply yet if you can borrow a Thesaurus, 

FANNY F.—Now, Fanny, don’t talk to us like that. THE 
JupcGe is human, even if he is a judge, and quite as susceptible 
to honeyed phrases from pretty lips as any ordinary mortal. 
We believe your pretty letter would have led ua to print your 
verses if you had not rhymed ‘* candyless”’ to “ bandylegs.” 

A. L. F.—You are like a great many of our contributors. 
You send ustwelve cents worth of MS.—we mean it cost 
twelve cents to prepay the postage—and the one little prose 
paragraph which you might have gummed on a postal is all 
wecanuse. The alleged verse is now takingupa great deal 
of valuable space in our waste-paper basket. 





Castoria. 
Itis a fact there is no “ maybe,”’ 
Mother's milk can’t save the baby, 
While Castoria digests their food 
Cures all their pains and makes them good, 
Castoria hail! from East to West 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 


13 


THE PUBLIC AND eevee FROMOUNC 





the most labor-saving and convenient means of imparting !us- 
erto 


Nickel Plates on Stoves, Silver and Plated W are, 
Show Case Frames, Soda Fountains, Plated 
Knives, Forks, Spoons, &c., &c. 


Does not scratch, and contains no grit or acid lke inferior 
articles, and 


IMITATIONS OF WHICH BUYERS SHOULD BEWARE | 
ATRIMONIAL GLOBE! 


The Spiciest Paper Published. 


Fach number contains numerous adver 








correspondents. San P le copy 10c., sil 
ver. Address THE GLOBE, 119 224 
St.. Chicago, Il me thi< pa: er 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to he a per 








manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure. all join in bearing witness 
to its merits Send . Stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information, 


THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


wore HEUMATISM 


ravel, Diabetes, French geta 








icylates, infallible 
eonkans scientifically proc aimed specific s reheve at once; 
cure within four davs. Box. #1 Beware of salicvlic substi 
tute. L. A. PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st.. N. Y.. only representa 
tive _ Send Stamp for pamphiet and references. Authentic 
proofs furnished at office. 








CROWN MAKE 


GEOB.CLUETT BRO&C* 


CROWN MAKE 
COLLARS*CUFS 


SOLO BX 
| (LEADING DEALERS, 


























Dr. kK. (. WEST'S AEKVE and BRAIN TREATMENT, pmewenses 
specifie for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions, F 
ralgia. Headache, Nervous Prostration caused by the use ofa 
or tobacco, Waketulness, Menta Depression, Softening of the 
Brain resulting in Insanity and leading to misery, decay and 
death, Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in elther 
sex, Invol luntary Losses caused by over-exertion of the brain, self 
buse ver-indulxence. Each box contains one month'st t- 
ment. “$1 & box, or six boxes tor $5; sent by mail prepaid on re- 
ceipt of price. We guarantee #ix boxes to cure any case. With 
each order recetved by rs for six bottles, accompanied wi th 85, 
we will send the purchacer our written guarantee to refund the 
Money if the treatment does not effect acure. Guarantees issued 
enly by A. d. DITMAN, Chemist, Broedway and Barclay St., N. .¥. 











HAMPAGNE “ DE MONTIGNY.” 
JupGE: I pronounce this delicious wine 
UN X L D. 
All in court have glasses filled, and cheer, 
“DE MONTIGNY !" 
Extra first quality dry. 
E. C. RAMSDEN, Sole Agent, 108 Front St., N. Y. 








ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1T03 
weeks. without Knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st.. N. Y. 


1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read’s Granp 
$ . DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta: also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 


the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 








HOW TO WIN AT CARDS, 


4 SURE THING! Sent Free to Anyone, Address 
SUYDAM, 65 & 67 Nassau St., New York City. 





+. QUICK ASA WINK. y 
OCKWOODS Hetatracais, 


Sy 7 UNION SQUARE. P* OTogRaPH® 


mperial Cards $8 Per Dozen Tey 











Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
gone for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confecti 
78 Madison St., 





will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 1s 
vember. For circulars and other information address the 


No. 180 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


DUCAL BRUNSWICK 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 


which bonds are issued and secured by the above German Gov- 
ernment, and are redeemable in drawings 


THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 


150,000, 90,000, and 60,000 Reichsmarks, 


And bonds not drawing cne of the above prizes 


must draw a 


premiaim of not less than 


69 Marks, as there are No Blanks. 


ONE REICHSMARK EQUAL TO ABOUT 24 CENTS, GOLD. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


ist OF NOVEMBER, 1882. 


Country order, sent in registered letter inclosing five do 





INTERNATIONAL BANKING (O,, 
(ESTABLISHED IN 1874.) 
Bri crue New York City. 


ag The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with anv of 
the laws of the United States. 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE wv 0GER 
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FROGKWOOD PAE vn 


ACCURACY-SPEED-ECONOMY 
ENGRAVINGS FORALL PURPOSES QUICKER AN 


CHEAPER THANANY OTHERPROCESS \ RAS BRARAL cue 


ISCIT¥ HALL SQUARE. New Youn 








Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi 
tion. Acknowledged the best, 
Seven different articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 


MARKS A. F. CHAIR CO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 








“Sulphur Soap” secured by Letters Patent. 





ais mi a ais mi a 


Sulphur Soap 


FOR CURING 


Obstinate Skin Diseases 


AND ALSO FOR 


BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 


WHEN USED DAILY IN THE TOILET, ONE CAKE 
(25 CENTS) IS SUFFICIENT TO TEST ITS 
WONDERFUL EFFECTS IN CLARI- 
FYING THE COMPLEXION, 
Three cakes GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP for 60 cts, 
Will afford TWELVE AMPLE SULPHUR BATHS as efficacious 
as any from nature's own springs. 


SULPHUR BATHS 


Are an admirable remedy for GOUT and RHEUMATISM and a 
marvelous healer of ULCERS and OLD SORES that 
resist the operation of Salves and 
Ointments 


[er BEWARE OF VILE IMITATIONS. of 


GLENN’S SULPHUR SOAP HAS BEEN COUNTERFEITED. 
ay Observe “C. N. CRITTENTON, Proprictor,”” on 

each packet, without which none is genuine. Sold by ail 

druggists. Depot, 115 Fulton Street, New York. 


THREE CAKES SENT. BY MAIL, PREPAID, on Re- 
ceipt of 75 CENTS IN STAMPS. 


“HILL'S HAIR AND WHISKER DYE,” black or 
brown, 50 cents. Sold by all druggists. 


IMPROVED MAGIC LANTERN. 


SIX VIEWS AND OUTFIT COMPLETE, $12.00 
EQUAL TO MORE EXPENSIVE ONES. 
Persons of limited means can make a comfortable living by 
giving exhibitions 
DON'T FAIL TO INVESTIGATE. 
Send three-cent stamp for particulars, 
25 BEAUTIFUL PICTURE CARDS sent on receipt of ten one- 
cent stamps. JAKOBI & HART, 
Manufacturers and Dealers, 
185 Fifth Avenue New York. 


MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 
Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock 
Ferry, Jersey City 














adjoining Pavonia 


GRECIAN MONARCH (new), -Thursday. Sept. 21 
Superior Accommodations for Falcon Passengers, 

Prepaid steerage tickets, $26. being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


35 Broadway. 
* Does not carry passengers. 


THE JUDGE. 


"TWAS EVER THUS.” 


‘Twas ever thus !—from mortal birth 
I’ve seen my fondest hopes decay ; 

I never grasped a bottle worth 
The suction—** by the good old way.” 


I never had my nice long clo’, 
Particularly starched and fine, 

But when, in case of romito, 
They suffered in their pristine shine. 


I never had a ginger cake, 
To glad me with its pasty sweet, 
sut what some maiden aunt did take 
It from me—as “‘ not fit to eat.” 


I never had a neat bob-sled, 
Painted in colors gay and smart, 
But what some other boy, ill-bred, 
Would try to ‘‘smash my apple-cart 


I ne’er had sweetheart comme il faut 
One whom my hopes we’re crushed without 
But what some festive rival beau, 


In common parlance, “ cut me out.” 


I never smoked a cherished pipe 

Which pleased me with its quaint, rare make, 
But, when it had grown nearly ripe 

In coloring, it was sure to break. 


In short, I ne’er had anything 
Of value to my heart’s delight, 
That didn’t take to vanishing, ¢ 
Like cryptogamic fungi—quite. 


But never mind!—the world goes on, 
And all things with it come and go: 
Perhaps, in some remote on, 
I yet may ‘‘run a ‘ nigger show!” 
—F. W. POTTER 


A Cuicago minister makes a note of the fact that he 
has never seen a lady reading a newspaper in a 
street car. Well! He has never seen a lady smoking 
on a car platform either, has he? It simply goes to 
show that a lady is no gentleman.—Sarannah Times. 

THERE is a piano in every parlor, but not a player 
to every piano. Still, its presence imparts dignity to 
the household.—Dramatic World 

‘] HATE to see a Woman with rings in her ears,” ex- 
claimed the good deacon; ‘‘ they ain't natural; if it 
was intended for women to wear them, she would have 
been born witl 


holes in her ears. The first woman 
didn’t wear ear-rings, "ll be bound!" *- No,” remarked 
the quiet little man in the corner, *‘ nor nothing else.” 
The discussion was brought t: abrupt close, and the 
house adjourned without delay. > ston Transcript. 
Persons who lose dogs should be very careful where 
they look for them. The other day a man stood in 
front of the Center Market, whistling very energetically, 
and calling ‘* Here, Sport.” when a sausage vendor 
rushed out and assaulted him with a cleaver. The 
assailant explained that he was getting tired of having 


his stock made fun of.—San Francisco Post. 





BEHNING 


FIRST-CLASS 
GRAND, SQUARE, AND UPRIGHT 


PILANOS. 


Warerooms: 15 E. 14th St., and 129 E, 125th St. 
Factory N. E. corner 124th street and Ist ave., New York. 











JAMES M. BELL & CO.., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case (One Dozen). _— 86.00 


Buckingham Palace, the Residences of the Prince 
of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, the Palaces of 
the King of the Belgians, Czar of Russia, Em- 
peror of Austria, and Khedive of Egypt, 
ARE ALL SUPPLIED WITH 


JENNINCS’ PATENT 
WATER 


All Earthenware chosen 


The Best and Most Reliable Closet manufactured; 60,000 in use 
in Europe, and over 20,000 in the United States. Send for 
catalogue. 


eas Sanitary Depot, 


7 Burling Slip, N. Y. 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues. etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CO. 


768 B'WAY, New Y | 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST.. ‘Eseton. 15 S.5TH ST.,St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 











ENOCKMORGANS SUNS 


FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—-Saves Time, Labor,and Money. 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 


“<ORGANS:- 


FiveOctaves, one 5-5 Sets Reeds, Light Stops, 
including Sub- Bass, Octave Coupler, Stovl, 
Look and Music, in Solid Black Walnut Case 








Tis Onasx 1s Burtt ow THE OLD 
The Famous Beethoven Orga 
27 Stops, 10 Sets Reeds, al 


Soon to advance to $125. Ordernow. Remit by 
Bank Draft, Post Office Order, or Registered 
Letter. Boxed and shipped without a Moment's 
Dela Address or call upon 








~EDAMIEL F, BEATTY Washing, New Jersey 


























THE JUDGE. 15 


No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, | ENO, 


Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, T H. B H. A T T EK Rk,’ S | “DENTS” GLOVES, 


Corner Fulton Street. Foreign Novelties. 
WORLD RENOWNED 


1" STYLES ARE CORRECT !! | QUALITY — THE BEST!! _-- 
Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7-9 AX "N"& § can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 


| ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s” Umbrellas. 





NExT summer, Jay Gould will make a bridal tour 
around the world. He will stop off at Laramie and 
pick up a hot spike at the rolling mill, and then he will 
put it down and ask General Nock if the hen that lays 
those spikes isn’t a little feverish.— Bill Nye. 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position, 


Parlor, Library, Inva id Chair Child 
Crib, Bed or Li som 
beauty, lig Poco plese li 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to 
. . Goods shipped to any address 

The New York Commercial Advertiser says that READING POSITION.  €.0.D. Send for Illustrated Cir- 
‘‘trieyeles and trousers are agitating the English fe- 3 cular; quote THE JUDGE. 

aA ” . . Address The Wilson Adjus, Chair M'f'g Co., 
male mind.” Trousers have agitated the female mind 


661 BROADWAY. N. Y. 
for ages—but there is generally a man in them.—Norris- 











ver TO A GOOD oF 
<0 Lv FREE FROM ALL 








A FASHION exchange says ‘‘ new stockings show all 
the high art colors.” We would merely like to ask 
how high?—0Oil City Blizzard. 
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town Herald. 


Se < 
PURIFY THE BLOOD 


ACT AS A 


An impecunious darkey who applied for aid at the 
city infirmary, artlessly explained to a fellow applicant 
that he had ‘* trusted in de Lo‘d until all his neighbor's 
chickens were gone,” and then he knowed ’twasn’t no 
moah yoose.”—Oil City Blizzard. 


Walker, Tuthill = Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 








HEART CORRECTOR_ ARABI has one consolation. England is left with 201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
those five hundred Kentucky mules on her hands to 
And by , and strength: manage.— Boston Post. CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. New York. 
es ee 

the pdt ‘ot Cat a ion and abtorption’ 

cure Apoplexy, aralysis, Nervousness, 

Cieeness, Dedlity, Bio 1, ae manees. sack of Ap —_ 

fee. Sout indige ion oF Dy spepsia 4 ische’ Wrestler, the whistler, ever challenges anybody for 

por y rang Fevers, Malaria nd Contagion Feve $1,000 and the championship, we earnestly hope the 

Neuralgia, Gout. Female abea. Urinary Dis- matcl will not come off within a mile of this town.— 

orders, and all —~y of the Spleen, EE Se 

Stomach, Bladder and Norristown Herald. 

Prepared by Dr. SWAYNE & SON, Philadelphia, Pa. 
ree Dr, SWAYNE. 580 FOR THEM 


OSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Price, 460, Five Botes,@1. Sent by Mall touny Aédrem R SOLE MANUFACTORY: BELFAST, IRELAND. 


‘WuistLer, the wrestler, has challenged William | Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Muldoon for $1,000 a side and the championship.” If Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Pubiished. 
PRICE TEN CENT3. 
FRANK TOUSEY, /?ublisher, 


34 and 36 North Moore St., N. ¥. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 














Bound copies First Volame of THE JUDGE, price 
in cloth, $3.50. For sale at the Publication Office, ee CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR om AVE. 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENIN 











Grand, Square ana Upright 
PIANOS. 


PRICES REASONABLE. TERMS EASY. 








OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END.—ECCL. 12:12. ESTABLISHE,)) 1836. 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


BOGE *B1 NaN G, 


From the Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. Emblematic Designs for all the Leading Subseription 
Books. Specimens on exhibition. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S COMMISSION, COM E DIRECT TO 
JAMES E. WALKER, 14 Dey St., N. Y. 


4 FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TODATE, AND ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE, 
a@ EDITION WORK AT SHOR’ NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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Saleh x 2 


GRAND RATIFICATION MEETING OF THE UNITED DEMOORACY. 
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